Free Insurance. 
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DUNVILLE’S 


Insist on seeing 
“BOTTLED BY 
DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd.,” 


on the a per and Back 


May be obtained 


from all Wine and Spirit 
Merchants in 
8, 6, and 12 Bottle Cases. 


Write direct for name of nearest retailer to 


DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd., BELFAST or LONDON. 


NONE OTHER 
GUARANTEED GENUINE. 


“ “IT STANDS 
ia Trade fe Mark ees 


7 ” FOR MUSIC.” 
dys L ask for a gramo- reek ee ror 2 Doxt ask for a gramo- 
p phone —‘the cheapest phone —the cheapest 
is often sold under that trash ts often sold under that 


von. Insist upon a stan name. Insist apon a stan- 
vlmake, You will be sure dard make. Youvwill be sure 
yelting the best instrument of getting the best instrument 
you ask for it by the name af you ask for it by the name 
‘uubia GRAPH-o-phone, Columbia GRAPH-o-phone. 
-o-phones 
Famous all the , GRAPH oO p Famous all the 


world over as 


world over as 
“the Instrument 
that NEVER 
Breaks Down!” 


HE COLUMBIA GRAPH-o-phone is the only 
Instrument that can be asked for by Name 
in every part of the Globe. Everywhere it is 

known by the name COLUMBIA, everywhere it 
carries the honest guarantee that the name implies, 
everywhere it stands for the topmost perfection in 
instruments of its kind, and everywhere it is known 
by its reputation as “ The Instrument that NEVER 
Breaks Down.” Of no other instrument can this 
beeaid. . ..-.-.- +--+. » Ask any 
good dealer, or ask the man who owns one ! 
The Columbia GRAPH-o-phone plays all makes of records, but the 
man who finds out the excellence of the Columbia instruments always 
looks for Columbia-Rena records. If the instrument satisfies the 
records are sure to do so! Over 2,000 selections at your command, 


SEND FOR NEW CATALOGUE. 
COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO. GENERAL 
(Dept. P.W). 81 CITY ROAD, LONDON, EC. 
ESTA BLISHED OVER TWENTY-FIVE YEARS! 


“the Instrument 
that_NEVER 


Breaks Down!” 


Columbia 
GRAPH- 
o-phones 


Prices from 


Columbia 
HORNLESS INSTRUMENTS 
Prices from £5 10s. to £30. 


| 
1 
i 
j 
| 


‘re is only one make of Hornless 
‘>'rument that givesa satisfactorily 
‘| veproduction—Columbia. There 
‘he “ Crescent” at £5 10s., or the 
, {Voy (as illustrated above), in 
kit £8 88., or Mahogany at £9 9s. 
vs latter are the most popular 
tnless types in the whole world— 
thousands have been sold. 


Only Columiia GRAPITo phones 

carry the sume guarantee of relia- 

bility atall prices froin 310L0, The 

above shows the popular iecdium- 

price model anil the world’s stan- 
dard—£5 10s, 


‘ { 


i cn 6 ei i ET 


The CORNER 
and BORDER 


to sufferers from 


PILES 


Valuable Journal on the Relicf < 
Cure of this Distressing Aliment s: 


FREE. 


NEW AUSTRALIAN REMEDY IMMEDIATI: | 
4 


form such an amazingly beautiful finish to this durable floor cover- 
ing tbat no home is perfeet without it. 

Here you have a floor material as richly effvotive as am cxpensive 
earpet square, yet different. {rem carpet—it keeps good for many 
years and gathers no dirt or dust. 

Think how excellent this is for the home where there are children 
whose health must-be carefully considered, and what a beov Li nole 
is to the housewife who wishes to study cconomy as well as beauty. 

No other floor covering is just the same as Li-nola—-the corner 
and border which provide such a crowning touch are a patented 
feature. 

Let us show Ti-no'a to you cither by means of our book of 
designs, or here if you will call. Neither way finds you importuned 
to bny. We wish to show Li-nola to you so that you cin say and 
see that it stands alone among beautiful floor coverings. 


POST THiS AT ONCE. 


Te CATESBYS Ltd., 
LONDON, W. 


Please send, pest free, your special 
selection of New Li-nola igns. 


ome er a = ne re A NR 


STOPS ALL PAIN AND IRRITATION. 


Readers of this paper now have a | from the experiences «! ; j 

perigee eo obtaining, free eda which have in 1 

of cost, a journal deuling with the published. It cont: 

cure of Piles and other Rectal , able a‘lvice ns to the en-i 

Troubles. The reading of it, and | cure Piles and other Revi.:i 
i 


escne us 


the carrying out of the simple sug- and a host of helpful suz: 
gestions contained therein, will | the relief and comfort. of 
mean untold comfort to every suf- | Send now for the PR. 4 
forer. This offer is only a limited | reserved for you, writ? t 
one, so early application is advised. | name and address oily so 


ent 


Yds. Yds. J Quality. P Quatity. 


3 by 33 (Including border) 1 3 8 6 The Journal gives information culled | card as illustrated belo« i 

MAME se. sssevcscssssetee 26 0 _ j 
(POSTCARD) (BACK OF POSICARD) te 

ADDRESS .ic...ccccccssssssssssnsstecesessosees To : 
EW Any other size at properttonste price. L. LOMBIO DEPOT, Write ycur Name ssi | i 
18 Wells Street, Addrcss kere. j 

Oxford Street, ; 

ty 


LONDON, W. 


CAT ESBYS Ltd. (Dent.2, 6467 Tene - Rosé, 
are? HM. THE ove OF SWEDEN. 


GUARANTEED GENUINE bt ioe 


PAY Handles resembling chaicest African Ivory.6 
7 Table and Dessert Forks, Dessert, Tea, and Fé¢ 
By Spoons all in Columbian Silver, which wears exaetly 


THIS PHENOMENAL OFFER 


is made to the Readers of Pearson's 


. etek oe Weekly, 12 10-12. ‘ 
lam Spoon te match, Carriage: paid, al. tc On receipt of P.O. for re iq 
Ere wth craeeand ales mock yaymeat of WO wonill forad Direct /@ fi A 
WRITE FOR NEW CUTLERY CATALOGUE FROM OUR LOOMS to your address a 


Sheffield Cuttery, Cruets. fam Dishes, Tea Ser- one of our PRUDENTIAL REAL <! a 5. 2 ’ 
SEAMLESS WQVEN a pee { ea NGS ao oti eax? Na | 


SIBLE HALF-GU = 
swutable for Drama Host, Dining-Room, Bedroom, &c., Dandsom bordered in $0 different 
rns and Art Colourings 


a parton Leeper self-shades of Crimson, Greens 
to LARGE 


quireme! and 

ENOUGH TO CovER At ANY ORDINARY * 

SIZED ROOM. These 

sent out as Sample, =~ RUGS GIVEN 
Tg the z 

FREE RUG, 2: : 


chaser all middle te, 

OVER LD DURENG THE PAST 
TWELVE MONTHS. Money willingly re 
turned if n cole rita Thousands of it 
Orders and U: ited Testimonials received. 


GIVEN AWAY! GIVEN AW AWAT! 


hay tay 


fA The GRAVES Encusy Lrvrr 
Gent's high-class wath ctier 
Keytess or keywind mo Cal ms 
or Rolled sae /c 1 


“350 RICH FUR 


Over 60 inches long 


THROWOVERS 


AT HALF PRICE. 
bb Weare sending 
these Magaificeat 


Write for Post Free c 
This handsome \ 


gomplete guide ty! 
theneof the Gort ji wt 


Lirvs, BRACELE fF rn a 
Easy Terms or | 
1G. GRAVES aro 


width, handsomely and 
cosily lined, in BLACK, 
Wake, New Greys, Sable 
Browns, HALF PRICE, 
4 6 each (post 3d. ex.). 
Per MUFPS to mat 
1/6 (post 3d.) 
Jewellery, Furs, 
Handbags, etc. WE 
Srrz Everrtarne!!! 
task tect if not highly 


STUDY ThE 
ADVERTISEME 


and when writi:: 
Advertisers, mc" 
“Pearson’s Wee 

FITNES 


aon of of nem Why not write ‘ 


Big Richly Illustrated 
BARGAIN Catalogue of 
FURS. JEWELLERY 


NOVELTIES, post free 
on requ 


the last 5 dard, scientific 
= stutoen K 
-henmansmaieedaiet welloplansed with them. raves pa a by 
YCrtENIc proidered Lin: eafe, sim: No stomach medw 
Setter ae, ottoy Begeprgsce ig Bani Linens Beastonde Overman 34 te Line lo = af, ample, Ho fotiguing phy-teu! ° 
wr iting you mention Pearson's Pearson's weakly, 12'10)12, Fae @iet rules,no change of habits, loss": 


but an assured restoraticn fural 1 
lentasay, I send the book 


in plain env: : 
and 43 
ne te geminal 3 rd 


“FLOOR POLISH” 


P. HODGSON 8 sons ere mance WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


WE'RE 


_-oTo 


——— 
————— 


~ No. 1161. 


THRANGMIGIION at 
Boor Kates. 


BIT OF A CONJUROR. 

A MAN was arraigned in court on a Lurglary 
charge and in his loot were, curiously enough, @ 
horso and a tablecloth. 

“Tf you didn’t steal these things, how on earth 
did you get them ?” asked the judge. 

~ Why, I raised that horse from a colt,” protested 
the prisoner. 

“And the tablecloth?” asked the judge. , 

“T raised that tablecloth from a mere napkin,” 
came tho ready reply. 


Uncle: “My dear boy, it’s a fact that the 
microbes on paper-money have caused many e 
dezth before now.” 

‘Nephew 2 “* Well, eae might let me have a 
fiver or two; I’m very tired of life.” 


' “Waat's the matter? Did the barber 
try to scalp you?” 

“It wasn’t the barbor’s fault. I treated 
a friend to a hairout, and he insisted 
a Ihave another with Lim. I couldn’t 
refuse,” 


HE’D BEEN SMASHED UP. 

Two young men took a spin into the 
country the other day on their -bicycles. 
When they were about ten miles out they 
decided to have a race, 

One of them got far ahead of the other, 
ard, in dashing round @ turn, ran into a 
pis of stones, The wheels were de- 
molished, and the rider found himself 
lying among the epokes. 

Au old woman, who happened to be 
passing, was stopped by the second ricer, 
“My good woman,” eaid he, “have you 
seen & young man riding a bicycle on 
ahead 2’ 

“No,” said the woman, ‘ but I saws 
man up the road who was sitting on the 
ground mending umbrellas,” 


Litile Jimmy s “ Teay, Aunt Jane, what 
do caterpillars taste like?” 

Aunt Janes “I'm sure I don’t——” 

Little Jimmy “Oh! yes, you doy 
you'yo just caten one in your cabbage.” 


Ar a long row of seaside batbing- 
boxes an important young man walked 
up to the door of one of the compart- 
ments and, knocking at the same, testily 
inquired: “When, in thunder, are you 
Boing to get those trousers on?” 
there was a faint giggle, end 6 
tilvery voice replieds “ When I get married, 1| 
Suppose.”” | 
_fhe young man fainted. Ho had mistaken 
the door, | 

| 


THE SLEEPY LION. 
Gussy: “Good gwacious! Cholly, whatevah 
is the mattah with you ?” 
‘holly (pale but collected): ‘Not much, cld| 


fellah ; but I have just left Bliss Silverton’s. I was} 
®out to ao erg to her when her father cntercd the | 
tcom and asked me my business. | 
A fully explained, and he laughed in my face, 
pulled ny nose, made a corkscrew of my hair, 
ri ae me on both checks, tomporarily made a! 
Cocr-mat of me, turned me pails down, elmost | 
ee out, called me a ‘ jumped-up cad,’ and then 
b Tew ine down tho stairs and into the strect ; ‘-ut, | 
y Jawve! if be had done any more he would have; 
Woused the Bwitish lion within me.” ! 


Afoney, Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, 


> To'ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


OUT ON MONDAYS 


INTEREST@- 


WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 12, 1912. 


PAYING HIM BACK. 

Tue bright little surgery at the rear of the doctor’s | 
house was occupied by two—the medical man 
and a patient who was being attended to for 
the last time, sceing that he had got over his 
illness. 

“Yes, yes,” eaid the doctor; “ you're all right | 
now. You needn’t come here again.” 
| “ But, sir,” remarked the paticnt, “ vot aboot 

der bill? Iain’t got mooch moncy. Vill you dake 
der bill out in trade?” 

The sawbones looked the man up and down. | 

“Well, I might do so,” he replied. ‘ What is | 
your business ?”’ 

“*T am der leader of der liddle Cherman band, 
sair. Ve vill blay in front of your house every 
evening for von month.” 


THREE PENNYWORTH, PLEASE. 
Old Sailor 2 How much to peep through your telescope b fad 


Professor: “Sixpence, my man.” Ki 
Old Saitor: “Here's threepence. I’ve only one eye.” 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 

Mou., Ociober 7. 

Lovo is often tho folly of a wise man and the 
wisdom of a fool. 
Tues., October 8. 

A woman may be shocked if you make love to her, 
but she is disappointed if you don’t. 
Wed., Octoter 9. 

Some people ride in airships and some others are 
flighty by nature. 
Thurs., Octover 10. 

A women never thinks her husband so unreason- 
ubla as wheu he expects her to be reasonable. 


Fri, October If. : 
It’s what @ woman doesn’t know that worrics ber. 


Sat., October 12. . Bes 
Any fool can catch on to a thing, but it takes a 
wise ma to let go. 


Sun., October 13. ; . 
Next to wice every normal girl {vars a widow. 


INO WV. 


One Pexxy. 


AN EYE TO BUSINESS. 

Taz modern Romeo helped his Juliet to descend 
frum tho vine-covered balcony. 

“ Dearest,” he called, when she had climbed into 
ae motor, shall we take away the rcpe 

Juet then the upper window was raised and the 
old man leancd out. 

“Just you leave that ‘cre Jadder where it is, 
young feller,” he cautioned. “I’ve got a couple 
more darters I want to get off my hands.” 


“ Tuxre’s sometiing in this youngster I like,” 
eaid the visitor, who was trotting four-year-old 
Willis on his knees. : 

Willie looked at the visitor queerly for 2 moment, 
then exclaimed: ‘“‘ Who told you I swallowed a 
penny?” 


“TIoszs somebody has suggested crect- 
ing a statue to the inventor of rubber 
tyres,”’ said Whittloberry. 

“Good,” said Gummition. “I suppose 


it'll be a bust!” 
SHE WASN'T INTERESTED. 

(ux newly married couple sat close 
together by the fire in the drawing- 
room. Her head was pillowed on bis 
shoulder, and he was in a siate of scnti- 
mental ecstasy. 

“T have just been reading a book,” Le 
said, “ the sincerity and beauty of which 
are ennobling. It is a work of love— 
so uplifting, so beautifully inspiring, so 

ure!” 

She looked at him with a far-away 
expression in hereyes. Tohim she seemed 
to be pondering every word. He was 
charmed. Then with a psinful shock he 
was disillusioned, ‘George,’ she ex- 
claimed, ‘shall we have the beef for 
dinner to-day cold, or shall I hash it?” 


Saari Bessie had beca taken in to see 
her new baby brother for the firet time. 

“ Tlow do you like him 2” asked paps. 

“Fine,” replicd Bessie. “Iam getting 
tired of sawdust dolla, and I’m glad we've 
got areal meat one at last!” 


———— 


Av o country school the headmaster 
said: ‘ Now, boys, I will give a penny to 
the first lad who can ask me a question 
which I carnot answer.” 

Several tried unsuccessfully, until ore 
boy asked him; ‘Please, sir, if you 
stood up to your neck in soft mud and I threw a 
stone at your head, would you duck?” 


MAN WITH A _ CONSCIENCE. 

Tur new curate had organised a football club, 
and the band was on the field to celebrate tle 
occasion of its opening game—a match, Marzicd 
v. Single, The Benedicks, mainly by the aid of one 
Nupkins, were leading by two goals at half-time. 
Just ae they were about to restart, news arrived 
of a local railway accident, with fatal results. 

“J'm in a bit of quandary, sir,” observed Nupkina 
tothe curate, “ My missus wasin that there train.” 

“Dear me, Nupkins, I’m sorty to hear it!” 
was the reply, ‘‘ You're naturally anxious to get 
away.” 

“No, no, sir, itain’t that!” observed the possibly 
bereaved ones “I was only thinking that if any- 
thing happened to Erina I cught to be playing tur 
the single chaps tbis nolf, so I thought es ‘ow it'd 
be better, till we hear for certaia, if I referecs,”” 


Sty’o Pens, Sealing-wax Sets, and Penknives offered in this week's footlines. 


from the general behaviour of the tyres - 
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Py” (The Kditor wilt give 28. 6d. each we. : 
best ibe accepted for this column. 
the famous B. W. penknives will be awarded fur i: 
paragraph used. IPftherets more than one ses. 
paragraph used the penknife will be awardet /o 
the reader whose contribution was received i, 


The half-crown prize this week is won by 3. 
D. Bhert, 18 Dawson Strect, Dublin. . 


business offices there was often a little bickering 
between himself and the boy. . 

Orane oveasion he called to see a friend at his 
office. There was a new office-boy who did not, of 
course, recognise him, and after he had kept 
Twain waiting for a minute or two he looked up 
and asked curtly: ‘‘ What do you want ? 

Twain said he wanted to see Mr. So-and-So, 
“Is hein?” 

“ Yes,” said the boy. ; . 

“ Then I should like to see him,” said Twain. 

“What do you want to see him about? 
demanded the youth. 


> Lying. 

Tue most talked-of book at present is Lord 
Rossmore’s “ Things I Can Tell,” w Lich is crammed 
from cover to cover with good stories. 

One of them refers to a conversation between Lord 
Farnham and the late Lord Portarlington. The 


latter declared that he had been having electric Twain looked annoyed for a minute; then he a TES. _ 
light baths up to 300 deg. Fahrenhcit. smiled and replied blandly : “ Tell him, please, that may OR ele ee eee 

“ Come, come, George,” Lord Farnham protested. | I want to ask his hand in holy matrimony ! ey, ee WE ee es 
“That's rather steep! Why, water boils at eo ee ee Me es 
212 deg. Fahrenheit!” Not Much Wonder. ee ee ae 


“ But I tell you I’ve becn lying in the electric 
light bath with a temperature of 300 dog.,” ropeated 
Portarlington. : 

“Well, well, George,” said Farnham, “ have it 
your own way, but at any rate you're lying in broad 
daylight now!” 


Dr. Heron, the President of the New Jersey 
Board of Health, has been telling an American 
congress of doctors a story about a young friend of 
his who recently graduated as a doctor. _— 

One of his first pationts was a very fat girl, who 
asked if he could do anything to reduce her “ too, 
too solid flesh.” The doctor said he would try, and 
he drew up a careful list of the things she might eat : 
dry toast, plain boiled beef, andsoon. 

‘And come back in a month,” he said, “ and 
we'll sce what offect this diet has.”* 

The girl went away very hopefully, but when she 
came back at tho end of the month she had got so 
very much fatter that she could scarcely get through 
the door of the consulting room. 

The doctor was horrified. “Did you eat what 
I told you ?” he asked anxiously. ; 

“Yos,” she said, “I did; though sometimes it 
was an effort.” 

“An effort?" he repeated. Then suddenly 
light came to him. ‘ Did you eat anything else ?" 
he asked gently. 


xX 

Replace the crosses and dashes in the :'.\> 

gure by six, six-lettered words, which, when 1. 
from left to right, signify :— 

(1) A breed of dog. 

(2) To hang loose and swing. 

(3) A sculptor. 

(4) Obscurity. 

(5) A constellation of the Northern hemis:.).c1. 

(6) The lime tree. 

Then the letters which take the place «i > 
crosses in the figure, read_downwards, will -: ‘| 
forgiveness. 

‘olution below, 


THE CASTLE AND THE KEY. 
Tau castle on the right of the jit: 


contai: We 
ft told treass +), 
but the ows 5 
has Jost us 
key and gis 


4 


Both Massereene and Ferrard. 

Lorp Rossmore knew the late Lord Massereene 
ard Ferrard, and he says that once, when his 
lordship was waiting for a train at a small station 
near Belfast, he noticed two big farmers, both in a 
very convivial state, lurching up and down the 
platform. 

As they passed Lord Massereene they lurched 
against him and nearly knocked him over on to 
the rails. A porter came up protesting angrily: 
“Don’t ye see who ye nearly pushed under the 
train?” 

“Yes, I sec,” said the more sober of the pair, 
“ but who is he, anyway ?” 

“Why, it’s Viscount Massereene and [errard,” 


replied the porter. “Only my ordinary meals!” she told him. down to te 
“So it is, so ’tis,”” commented the man, gazing moat ph te 
solemnly at his lordship, “‘ and both of them drunk /”” He dust Is. a left 4 look mal 
7 2 may read like an advertisement, but it ae rar ian 

Useful Dog. = fe i Reid : and ret uri 

AxoTuEn of Lord Rossmore’s stories is about As most people know, Sir G » the fo. tlie Gentil 


Australian High Commissioner in London, is a very 
stout man. story goes that recently he and 
some friends were motoring in the country when they 
passed a hoarding bearing in large letters the 
advertisement : “ Reid’s Stout.” 

Sir George pointed at it. “I cannot deny it,” 
he said plaintively, ‘“ but I don’t see why they 
should tell everybody !” 


a couple of men who had been at a very late and 
very lively dinner. They met each other in St. 
James’s Street next morning, and though both were 
feeling rather seedy, cach thought it his duty to 
endcavour to appear very much as usual. 

“* Mornin’, old chap! ”’ said one. 

‘“*Mornin’,” replied his friend. 

“ Awfully jolly time last night.” 

‘* Ra-a-ther |” J 

“ Had any breakfast ?”’ was the next question. 

“ Of course I have,” was the reply. 

“What did you have?” 

“ Oh, the usual thing—a chop!” 

“Great Scot!” ejaculated the other, observing 
his friend admiringly. ‘“‘ Anything else?’’ he 
ventured, after a pause. 

“Yes, a brandy and soda—-and a dog.” 

“A dog!” exclaimed the astonished questioner, 
nearly jumping sky high. ‘‘ What on earth did you 
want with a dog?” 

“Why, fo eat the chop, you fool!” retorted his 
friend as ke walked off hastily. 


pee thus mahirg 
the key to ile 
situation. 


NONSENSE VERSES. ; 
Some years ago an American humourist wi: te 
the following nonsense verse : 
I never saw a purple cow, 
I never hope to see one, 
But I can tell you any how 
I'd rather see than be one. -_ 

In a very short time a craze for writing sin: 
verses started, and nearly the whole of Amc:' 
went mad over it. The author soon became 
popular hero, and things became so hot for han i 
the end that he had to write another verse. 

Here it is: 

Ah, yes, I wrote the “ Purple Cow,” 
1’m sorry now I wrote if, 

But I can tell you anyhow, 
T'll kill you if you quote if. 

The Odd Corner Editor invites his reads: 4) 
write him some of these nonsense verscs. ‘Ter. 
sender of a verse published he will award a prev 
a P.W. pencil-case. The verses may Le wri 
any subject. 


THE ORIGIN OF FUR GLOVES. | 
Iv you never knew before the origin of ter 
gloves this imitation of Hiawatha may serve “+ <? 
explanation : 
“The hunter killed the mudjovikis : 
Of the skin he made hin mittens, 
Made them with’ the furside inside 
Made them with the skin side ouri % 
He to get the warm side inside 
Put the inside skin side outsice 
He to get the cold side outside 
Put the warm side fur side inside ; 
That's why he put the fur side inside 3 
Why he put tho skin side outside. 
Why he turned them inside outside.” 


Escaped. 

Mr. Artuur Coins, who is receiving endless 
congratulations on the success of his production of 
Everywoman at Drury Lane, tells a story of a clergy- 
man who was sitting in his study when a hard- 
featured woman was shown into the room. 

“You are Mr. Jones?” she asked brusquely. 

“Yes,” replied the clergyman. ‘‘ What can I 
do for you?” And he gave her a chair and asked 
her to sit down. 

She set down and went on abruptly: ‘“ Do you 
remember marrying a couple at your shrek a 
month ago?” . 

“Let me see ; let me see,” murmured the clergy- 
man. ‘ What were the names of the parties?” 

“Jane Brown and Peter Simmors,” replied the 
woman, ‘‘ I'm Jane.” 

‘Indeed ¢”’ said the clergyman, beaming on her. 
“Oh, ves, yes, of course. I thought your face 
secmed familiar. I remember now quite well. 
And how are you? And how is Peter ?’ 

“Oh,” was the brisk reply, “I thought I ought 
to look in and tcil you that Peter's escaped /” 


BSeea 


Most Important. 

Lapy Frances Barrour is telling an amusing 
story of the late General Booth. 

He was once addressing 2 large audience in a 
crowded hall at the Crystal Palace. His voice 
was broken and weak. Beneath, on the Terrace, 
the Salvation Army bands were moving to take 
up their places in preparation for a grand march 
pasts and a good decal of noise and bustle could be 

eard through the windows. 

The cflicers in the kall, fearing that the General's 
voice would be lost in the noise, began hurriedly to 
close the windows, in spite of the beat in the hall. 
Half of them had been shut when, with a twinkle 
in his eye, the Gcncral bade them stop. 

“Don’t suffocate them till the collection is 
taken!” he said. 


Untouched. 

ALDERMAN Bowater, the Lord Mayor of Birm- 
ingham, told a story the other day of a clergyman 
who preached a very eloquent sermon. The con- 
gregation were deeply afiected, some of them being 
even reduced to tears. One old lady, however, 
sat bolt upright and unmoved, apparently untouched 
by the clergyman’s eloqnence. 

Rather annoyed at this unresponsiveness, the 
clergyman’s wife approached her at the close of the 
service. 

“Excuse me, madain,” she said, “ but might I 
remark that you didn't seem much affected by the 


What He Wasted. 

THE announcement of Mr. Bigelow Paine's three- 
volume Livgraphy of Mark Twain hs brought to 
mind a number of good stories about the Amcrican 
humorist. 


Solution. 
TRY THIS. 


sermon, though everybody else was.” DANGLE. 

One of the best of them relatcs to his well-known “No,” replied the old woman, “it didn’t affect CARY? 
objection to officc-boys as a class. He lad an idea | me because he is not really my clergymau, You ne . 2 3 My 
that they were all impudent, and when he calicd at ' sce, I don’t belong to this parish 1” LINDEN 


How Our Future Kiag Will Spend the Coming Twelve Mont 
’ Magdalen College. ing Twelve Months at 


Wien the Prince of Wales goes into residence 
et Magdalen (pronounced aud-len) College, 
oford, on October 10th, he will _becoms a 
“ jiesher,” which is Oxford’s way of saying “ fresh- 
non,” or first year student. . 

‘The Prince is to remain “up,” or in residence, 
for a year, and although he is to be attended by 
is own private tutor, Mr. Hansell, he will, in most 
otter respects, live the life of the ordinary undcr- 
yaduate, an undergraduate (or “undergrad ”’) 
boing a scholar who has yet to take his degree. As 
a matter of fact, the Prince will not have time to 
take & degree; it takes three years to get 


R.A. 
: ‘he Michaelmas term lasts eight weeks, and 
during these first eight wecks at Oxford the days 
of the Prince of Wales will bo spent according to 
ze or less hard and fast rules and conventions. 

itis rooms will be in tho cloisters of his college, 
aud they will be looked after by a sort of valet-man- 
servant known as a “scout.” 

His scout will call him at seven o'clock cvery 
nivrning, and as it is necessary to attend a definite 
number of roll calls or “keep” a certain number 
cf chapels before breakfast during term, the 
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Drury Lane's 


( The Best Known Theatre in the World Celebrates its ATA 
2 Centenary this Week. a A} ath 


iris just a hundred years azo—to be precise, the | 


day was October 10th, 1812---since the present ! 


princely undergrad will hay ¢ 5 
is Hae most leeties Senate eceaian ne 
ustom demands that cap and gown—a “ mortar- 
board” and a black, stuff, hosdices gown—shall | 
be worn at “ rollers” or chapel ; bnié there is no rule 
as to what shall be worn under the gown. A pair 
of loose flannel trousers and a Norfclk jacket often 
cover & suit of pyjamas, it must be confessed. 

Breakfast, or “ breaker ’°—Oxford is given to 
exchanging the last eyllable of a word for the 
suffix “er”—is at eight. It may be taken in the 
Junior common room or in the fresher’s own private 
quarters, Breaker is an enormous institution at 
the University, just as lunch is a slight ono, 

In one’s own rooms, that versatile person, the 
scout, is responsible for its preparation, and the 
meal will probably include bacon or ham and eggs, 
fish, cutlets, tea or coffce, rolls, toast and the in- 
dispensable “ squish,” as marmalado is callod. 

From nine till one is set aside for “ reading.” 
Reading consists of cither a lecture at an out 
college, attendance, singly or with perhaps half a 
dozen other men, upon one’s own tutor in one’s 
own college, or, sometimes, seclusion with books in 
one’s own rooms. The Prince of Wales is to devote 
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Sheridan's protests, unanimously voted, end in a 
fow minutes Sheridan and mosi of his colleagues 


Jury Lane Theatre Royal opened its doors to | Wore well on their way to the sccne of the con- 
the public flagration. 


The present building is not the original one, It 
iz, in fact, the third theatre built on the site. Sir 
Clistopher Wren built the first Drury Lane 
‘Hiwatro, the house in which Noll Gwynn—‘ Swoet 
N-'lof Old Drury "—David Garrick, Mrs. Siddons, 
lox Woington, and other famous players appeared, 
unt which stood through six reigus. 

Wicua's building had to be pulled down ultimately, 
n.tin 1794 the second Drury Lane Theatro opened 
ifs doors, 
uw coved by fire. 

‘She Hire was a great ono, and it lit up the town 
f: miles. Everything in the building, except 
‘utles Matthews’ wigs and Mrs. Jordan’s dresses, 

sbuemt up, and the sitting of Parlioment was 
e...) adjourned because of the fire! 

ichard Brinsley Sheridan, the dramatist- 
‘ician, was the managing director of Old Drury 


Le was in the House of Commons. 
Was known that tho famous theatre was burning, 
tho adjoumment of the House was, des; ite | 
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The Man You! 


oan 


Sin Eowarp Carson, whose doings and sayings | 
> Leing keenly discussed all over the Kingdom, 
p.-ticularly in Ireland, has the reputation of being | 
vic of tho three best-dressed men ia the House | 
of Commons, and of looking quite the laziest 
wo there, 

,, tall, lean, and with stooping shoulders, he has a | 
{1-2 whese keen hatchet-like outline reminds one ! 
“i tinetively of Sherlock Holmes. When in the | 
Lol by he is usually to be seen strolling lazily about, | 
“13 in pockets, or leaning against the handicst | 
wll or pillar. A fellow M.P. is said to havo; 
Nii arked chaflingly : “Carson, I believe you would | 
In egainst your shadow if you could get nothing 
“and if it was substantial enough !"* | 
Hat Lis appearance of indolence is a mask for | 
tivmendous energy—broken only by frequent | 
Hi “Is of ill-health, The member for Dublin 
«versity, indeed, enjoys, as he has said himself, 
te very worst of health. 

His striking face is rendered even more striking 
“” its colour, Probably there are few men in the 
\ingdom who are swarthier of hue than the 
¢x-Solicitor-General for Ireland. 

When he at down after making his | 
Maiden speech in the House of Commons, Mr. 


—Which contains the greatest number of different Iectters of the alphabet. Count each letter only once. 


It stood for fourteca years, and was then | 


fae Fi 7. | 
\t tis peviod, and when tho news of the fire came | 
As soon as it | 


Thero is a good story told concern'ng Sheridan’s 
nonchalance over hi3 loss. Seeiug that it was quite 
useless to do anything, he left the firo to other hands 
and went into an adjacent tavern and asked a friend 
to share a bottle of wine wiih him. Presently 
someone came along and expostulated with him for 
such conduct. 

“Well, really,” replied Sheridan, “I think it 
pretty hard if a man mayn’t drink a glass of wine 
by his own fireside.” 

The present Drury Lane Theatre--tho name 
comes from the old mansion belonging to the 
Craven family, which existed for e0 long in the 
neigh!-ourhood—was opened with a great Nourish 
of trumpets, the money taken at the doors on the 
first night amounting to £842. 

The first audienco included a great number of 
minor pocts, all anxious to win the prize offered for 
“the best address sjoken on tie opening of the 
theatre.” The poor pocts seem to have been 
spoofed, their addresses spurned, Lord Byron having 
been asked to provide the winning verscs. 
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Chamberlain leant over to a colleague, anc 
whispered : 

“Who is this man wilh the white waistcoat and 
the black face?” 

For many ycars at the Irish Bar (though he 
started his career originally as an architect), it 
was not till he juined the English Bar that his name 
becatae famous in tho legal world. since his 
arrival he has, it has often Leen declared, revolu- 
tionised the art of cross-examination. 

He is not genial in his methods, but the icy and 
biting style he adopts towards hostile witnesses 
has brought him the reputation of being the most 
suceessful cross-examiner of the day. He has 
played a leading part in most of the causes cclcbres 
of the last fifteca years. 

There was one case, for instance, in which he wes 
defending, at a Dui En police-court, some students 
of his o!d University, Trinity College, Dublin, on a 


| charge cf having assaulted a bookmaker. ho | 


students’ defence was that the man was a welsher. 
“How did you know they were going to drown 
you?” the cross-examinaticn ran. 
“Know, is it?” was the answer. “ Pcgerrah, 
when they shoved me on to the top of the Liffey 
wall and tuk Loa!d of my leg and——” 
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Some Stories of Sir Edward Carssn, Whose Name is on 
Everybody's Lips Just Now. 


| siolen the 


himself chiefly to reading history and attcndiag 
lectures on it. 

At one o'clock comes a meagre lunchcon—often 
only bread and cheese and beer or water—and then 
oa till five o'clock the average undergrad gives 
himself up to sume game or other form of athletics, 

The Prince of Wales will play golf most after- 
noons; but iu the Michaelmas term football, both 
rugger and soccer, hockey, and rowing arc all also 
in full swing. 

Most peoplo have a bath and a good rub dowa 
afler excrciso and before tea, which is a pretty 
substantial fixture, and the majority put in a bit 
more reading before “ Hall,” at sevea. 

Hall,” which is another way of saying dinner, 
has to be attended about five nights a week, and the 
plentiful, but plain, meal served there costs two 
shillings. 

The undergrad takes his after-dinner coffce in the 
Junior Common Room or in some other man’s 
rooms, and after coffee he may choose between the 
weekly debate at the Union or a visit to onc of the 
Essay socicties. 

He may also, with certain restrictions, go out ‘ide 
his college after dinner, and, with permission frum his 
dean to remain out late cnough, he may cyen visit 
the local theatre or run up to town now and then. 

When a man wants to work undisturbed in his 
rooms he “sports his oak,” that is, he kecps his 
door shut and fastened against his fricnds and 
acquaintances, 
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This made the other poets very angry. Lea by 
a certain Dr. Busby, who was himscif a disappoin!cd 
competitor, the poots and the audience ercated a 
riot. 

The orchestra tried its utmost to drown Dr. 
Busby’s voice as he harangued the crowd fren o 
private Lox, and when two Bow Stroet “ runners ” 
seized the aggricved poet and triod to arrest him tha 
audicnce came to his roscue and put him back in bis 
box, where his son, a thin-voicud youth, was 
already hard at work trying to recite his fat! cr’s 
rejected cffort. 

Hamlet was the first play given in the present 
theatre, but for years and yoars the house was a 
dismal failure, financially at any rate It Lank- 
rupted three or four successive managers. One 
bravely projected ‘‘scason”’ came to giief aficr 
four nights ! 

Sir Augustus (“ Gus’) Harris puiled Drury lane 
out of the mire and set it on its legs. The theatre 
was seventy years oll when he took over the reins 
of management, and, for the most part, it has gou 
on and prospered cver since. 

Every form of theatrical entertainment, from 
performing dogs to the recent “command” per- 
formance cf Money, has been viven on its stags, bat 
it is for its dramas and pantomiines that Old 
Drury is fanious. 

Its first pa.tomime, stazed on Boxing nivht, 
1812, was called Harlejutn MLuipo, or Cobsusbine 
by Candlelight. 
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“Which leg?” was the sauve retort. “Tue 
Lack one?” 

When at tho Trish Bar Sir Pdward Carson was 
Crown Counsel in a great many political prom 
tions. At one he had a nervesaching caper cuca 
that might have ruined the concer ci a weaker 
main. He had just got en to hi 5 to open the 
case when a tolegram was handed iii, iistius thing 
him to get the ease postponed. 

The telegram was in ths sceret Coverament cele, 
But the gieat conascl knew that postponement 
would be fatal to the Government case. Without 
a second’s pause he swurg into his opening 
speech, Uoush, as he declared afterwards, the 
| perspiration stood cut oa his brow as he did so. 
| he telegiem turned out to Le a forged cne, 
| but the man who sent it and the man who had 
Government cypher were never 


\ discovered. 

It was in those turbulent days that the Soliciter- 
General asked @ parish priest cf his acquaintance 
what his parishioncrs (one or two of whom had 
had the misfortune to appear in the dock on 
| political chaiges) thought cf the man wi 
| conducted the pro-ecutions, 

“Woll,? came the pithy answer, “if they hated 
| Satan half as much as they du you, I should be 
out of work.” 

Sie Edward is considered one of the finest, though 
‘ one of the inost bitter, debaters in Parliament. 
But in private life the Ulster leader is a mau cf 
great geniality and wide intcicsts, 
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OUR_VERY HUMAN SERIES shifting of heavy machinery. In re- | disorder. Swindlers, too, of all kinds ar... 
et cognition of this they call her, ‘‘ ma.” anxious to share their ground, And it is «!...! 
The Wives on see, there are no hard and fast | strengthens her husband to refuse the ues, 1. 


THE SHOWMAN’S WIFE. 


Hes home is on wheels. You 
will find it on the edges of the 
poorer quarters of any of your 

cities. Sometimes it will be seen passing through 
the open country. But most often it moves from 
one elum-clearing to another. Even in slums, 
pennies are more plentiful than in villages. 

It is surprisingly homelike, in spite of the wheels. 
The tiny kitchener, in which a cheerful fire is 
burning, reflects every article in the neat little 
living room, so scrupulously is it polished. Com- 
fort and tidiness are so well blended that, once 
inside, you lose the sense of smallness. There is 
plenty of room to stretch your feet, and still there 
are the sleeping quarters at the back. That 
bookshelf—yes, a bookshelf—swings forward, and 
you climb into bed by means of that pedestal 
on which a flower-pot now rests, But the 
Doise—— 

The noise—the strident, tuneless blare of the 
steam organ, punctuated with the shriek of the 
siren and the intermittent cracking of the rifics in 
the shooting gallery and the hoarse shouts of the 
showmen—the noise is with her for the greater 
part of every working day. It fills every corner 
of the caravan and there is no escaping it. 


She's Both Tailor and Doctor. 


You will not hear her complain of this. She is 
not of the complaining sort—this buxom, motherly 
wife of the showman. She mothers the staff— 
they number a bare half-dozen. She makes their 
beds and mends their clothes, and she is a marvel 
at tending with cooling ointments the hundred and 
one little accidents inseparable from the constant 


If your garden is slow im growing things, try gunpowder. 


“SLIGHT MISTAKE,DEAR, 
FERTILIZER TOO STRONG" 


SLIGHT ACCIDENTS MAY 


#] GARDENERS TH! 
:} OF POWDER. i 
# ee REGGIE, DEAR, 
SURELY THERE'S 
SOMETHING WRONG ? © 
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—If “a’’ appears three times, 


OCCUR AT FIRST TO AMATEUR] 
ROUGH GARELESS HANDLING |. 


social distinctions in the life of the 
modern travelling showman. Often the 
net profits average less than one man’s 
wage. And often the wages themselves 
are in arrears. This always happens 
when there is a spell of wet weather. 
Sometimes, in her rare intervals of rest, she feels 
lonely. She has no neighbours, no friends of her 
own sex with whom to pass an idle hour. Hers is 
a class apart. The wives of the other workers 
are inclined to look down on her for the sake of her 
husband’s calling. For some unknown reason 
this honest, toilsome trade secms to them scarcely 
respectable. She feels it most on Sundays, 


Mer Boys and Girls. 


Though she would not for the world admit it to 
herself, she las really lost her children since the 
last of them grew up and went out into the world. 
One thing she had resolved from the first, that none 
of them—neither boys nor girls—should be brought 
up to the showman’s life. With much stinting 
she has launched the boys into respectable trades. 
The elder girls are married to well-to-do working 
men, the youngest is in service with a good family. 
All are respectable, so respectable that she sees 
them rarely now—very rarely. She understands. 

Beneath the tan of her face that comes to all 
who lead an open air life you will not miss the 
deepering lines that tell of trials and worries, and 
the heart-sickness of hope deferred. The show 
is not what, earlier in life, they hoped it would be. 
It is not even what it was. The troubles of her 
trade increase rather than diminish, and no small 
share of the management falls upon her. 

There is the eternal wrangling with the pclice. 
A hundred bye-laws needlessly exasperate the 
pitching of their camp. Oiten they will be 
relentlessly “moved on’ when their cumbrous 
machinery is partly erected. Then it is her task 
to curb the rising temper of the men and prevent 


GARDEN WITH GUNPOWDER. 


It has been found to be a splendid fertiliser. Our cartoonist depicts scenes in 


a@ gunpowder garden. 
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~~ offer. 
ou picture her leaning, arms akimbo, 11 ::..: 
door of her caravan home, anxiously nizic:. - : 
priate vail ot — on tlie frines 66, 

learing orward and their y. 
el are a hard eowd—thes Carer, ra 
dwellers—and the spirit of gaicty has ano oy: 
them. The majority of them are ther», _ 
A scornful laugh reaches her ears throw 
and its meaning sinks into her. Sho sc 1/, 
as it really is—a witless, tawdry patos ts 
crumbling machinery, grinding out vle:is:; 
which the people have grown tired, ~ 

Again and again she sees the roundabevs : 
The horses whirl riderless before her, 


(Next week: *‘ The Old Clo’ Man's Wit." ) 


glu 


. 


“YT rare I'll fill the tyres of my mot.’ 
with ordinary houschold gas,” said the -: 
chauffeur. 

“Good joke!” chackled his humorous « 
- pect to make it light, eh? Ha, ha!” 

= othing of the kind,” replied the o1- 
chauffeur ; “I thought it might increase 1». 
of the machine. Just think how the stuff ; 
the gas-meter wheels spin round.” 


RESULT OF FORTUNE-TELLIii3 
COMPETITION. 


The following are the winners of tle 
Fortune-Telling Cups and 
readings of the tea leaves as ¢hown in tio tr. 
trations which appeared in P.IV. dated Sep‘e: +. - 
ms + parses Thee Toe anole, Na: 

iss L. Ciemp, ‘‘ Tany " Cilcen, Mold. N 4 
Miss N. Evane, 33 Buckley Hd, Brondestuiy; \ 
Grantham, 198, h cunthorps, Lins 

Ime Park, I st 
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TO SAVE LABOL | .! 
PULLING TURNIPS ©72: 


A TRAIL OF POWDER MIGHT BE LAID AD} 
THEN FIRED FROM A SAFE DISTANCE 
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~~" FINALLY, WE SHALL NEXT 
EXPECT TO SEE THIS SORT CF ! 
{THING IN SUBURBAN GARDE” 
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BEGIN THIS POWERFUL STORY TO-DAY. 


Dead Man's Grip 
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By the Authors of “Driven from Home,” “The Sale of a Soul,” etc., ete. 


This Is the story of a man’s revenge upon a woman—a revenge horn of love unsatisfied and of baffled 


rage—a revenge diabolical and merciless. itis the story of a revenge that did not begin until the man 
who set the machinery in motion had taken his own life. Then his hand stretched out from the 
grave, again and again, to torture the woman with a Dead Man’s Grip. 


THE OPENING CHAPTERS. 
New Readers Should Begin Here. 

Rosent Kmkxx is a secretive man, who has always 
lived a secret life, and an unhealthy one, morally and 
physically. He is dying of consumption and loose 
living, His hair is long and black, and he has culti- 
vated pointed beard that hangs overs a Dohomian 
cravat, so that in appearance he strikingly resembles 
Svengali, He lives in a large studio in the West 
End of London with his man Jim Strong. 

One of the girls employed in the big drapery shop 
of Benjamin Blenkington is Joan Lester, an original, 
unspoilt, and innocent girl of nineteen, Kirke meets 
ber and falls desperately in love with hes. Hoe con- 
vinces hes that the only way to save his life is for hes 
to marry him, and this she agrees to do secretly. 

The story opens with the return, aftcr the marriage 
ceremony at the registrar’s office, to his flat. Here 
Kirke has made preparations for theis wedding feast, 
ard has arranged a surprise in the shape of # beautiful 
trousseag. 

‘Ite marriage has been a secret one, since Joan’s 
fathet objected to the marriage. ‘ But,” says Joan 
to her newly-made husband, ‘‘ perhaps after a little 
while I shall be able to tell father. Aftes all, now 
we ate married, objections will be useless.” 

Robers Kirke scizcs her ficrcely. ‘“ You mustn’t 
tell bia. Not a soul must know we’re married. 
It must remain an absolute secret, you understand 
that, Joan? Swear you will never reveal it /” 

And Joan, timidly and wonderingly, gives her promise. 

She puts on a@ beautiful Japanese kimono, and 
Robert, charmed with her appcarance, takes a photo- 
graph of her. 

ite then Icaves the house on an errand for a fow 
uigutes, and when he returns discovers that Joan 
is talking to a little child in the studio. This child 
is his own littlo girl, And the mother, Rachel Strode— 
the woman whom Robert has now cast aside so that 
ho might marry Joan—appears before them. 

Joan has lIcarnt Robert’s secrets and, aftcr a 
tragic scene, she leaves him fon ever. 

Robert realises now that he has lost his girl-wife. 
The doctos had already told him that within three 
months he will die of consumption. 

Aloud he repeats the doctor's verdict. Yestercay 
ho had borne the news because it had appealed to his 
morbid nature. He had long suspccted it, too. Now 
4 i3 unbearable. 

If he were young and strong with the whcte of life 
Lofore him, he might in time win baci his wife. 

Now she is irrevocably lost. Another man vill 
win her, ‘Those virgin lips, his lips alone hed touclied, 
Will feel the passionate kisses of @ lover. . . . 

Vertigo scizes him. The sweat pours down his 
body. Never, nover shall apyone possess Joa, b's wile, 

She will not belong to him? Then she shall go 
tirough life loveless, childless, mateless. 

{lis in death. He has sworn it. If he cannet have 
Joan, be will have revenge, He sits brooding hour 
tfter hour, thea: 
_ thee is a way. It comes to his bot, hardly sane 
kasgination in a flash, A subtle, terrible way to keep 
vvasl Oaly a morbid, passion-baunted Lrain could 
Late conceived a plot so cruel, so cunning, aid so 
B.TADZe, 

Tusvead of waiting for ccath he will for-stall the 
Sa Reaper. He will dis as he has lived, loved, and 
tartiel—and lost—melodramatically and secroily. 

_ Bet Joan s2all never know her husband is 2033, And 
23 slall never marry again # 
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t ber heart Eke a knife. 


Therefure he plans to disappear, leaving no clue 
behind him, and to arrange with his mother to dis- 
patch, at certain intervals, letters and other documents 
to Joan and certain other people. These Ictters will 
indicate that he is still alive, aad whilo she believes 
he is alivo obviously Jono is not free to marry 
again. 

The next step is to discovers some apparent reason 
for bis suddon disappearance, He therefore visite 
his friend Hesketh Brand, a coarse, vulga® man, 
who is constantly in Gnsncial difficultics owing to 
his passion for gambling. Brand informs his visitos 
that ke is absolutely cleancd out, and Kirke then 
unfolds the second part of his plan. 

Joan Lester’s fathes lives close to Brand. He is o 
miser, with every penny of his savings hidden away 
beneath tha floor of one of his rooms. Kirke sug- 
geste that Brand should rical this money, and that 
he, Kirke, will write a confession. This isa done, 
and Kirke leaves. 

The following day he diszuises himself by shaving 
his beard and completely changing his clothes, so 
that there is no means of identifying him, and commits 
suicide by drowning Lims:lf. His body is never 
found. 

That night old Joseph L+:ter discovers the robbery 
and the confession, and sculs fos Joan, who lodges 
in rooms neat Blenkingioa's shop. When Joan comes 
homo hes father tells ber thei Kirke has robbed him, 
and that he has sont fur the police. 

“Send them away, iather,’” Joan whispers. 
“Robert Kirke is my }0.2land, I married him 
yestcrdsy. No one rust hrow of my disgrace.” 

Foc a moment Josey Lestes hesitates, and then 
walks (o the doos and tes th> inspector that a mistake 
has Leen made. 

a s s s s s 

Tire months pass, aud the ouly persons who know 
of Joan's marriage are Revicl Strode and her own 
father. 

It is Wednesday afternc-n aud early closing day, 
and Joan is in Hyde Park with Philip Derwent, one 
of the chief buyers at Bi-nlington’s, and a splendid 
fellow in every way. Hye ia desperately in love with 
Joan, who also loves hit:, Lut, obviously, sie cannot 
marry Lim because she believes herself to bo still 
the wife of Robert Kirke. 

When ke presses her for het consent Joan foolishly 
says that hep father is the only obstacle. Philip 
there and then declares ths’ be will go straight to the 
old 1:1n and make him cozsent. 

“Juan darling,” be erss, “you stay here, and I 
wil come back and tell vou what he says. Wait for 
me, I will force ‘yes’ from him.” 

‘wo hours pass and, ussble to beas the suspense 
any longer, Joan returns to ict fatuer’s house. ‘There 
sho nds that ho bas been ~urdered, and that Philip 
Derwent is missing. 

Ty tho leg of the tabs sLe secs a white envclope 
that has not yet been nxiiced by the police, acd on 
pickisg it up finds that it is addressed to hev fathen 
in tubers Iirkho’s hendw:iiing, and that the contents 
have kecu takom out. The inspector who, with the 
doctos, is beading over ths uld man’s body, notices 
a heavy walking etieék updcraeath an old ckect, and 
drawa it out. Joam reerguiscs it as Philip Dervent’s. 
She is ter7.f-d. 

is Pallip the murd-cer 4a what does the letter 
from Robert mean? ciorethiag seems to elssb at 
“» swara to atd fro, and 
sito the round, 


win a low, weiling or? sor 


+ Ho weuld ask questions prescnily. 


he first 10 giving the nase, column,andline Lill sive a. H. penknife. Mark postoan ts’ Differ tl” See pe fe. 


In the Grip of the Law. 


Wrra a shudder, Joan rega?ucd 
consciousness and oponed her cyes. 
The doctos who hal carricd hop 
from the chamber of death and 
tragedy and had laid her upon the 
horsehais sofa in tho little drawing. 
room was gazing down at her, 
medicine-glass in liis hand. 
“That’s better,” ho said genily, 
as the great blue eyes met his. 
“ Drink this, and then 1'll call the good woman I saw 
just now.” 

He left the room, and all the horror of the last hour, 
of the last three months, foll heavily upon Joan. She 
sank back with a weary sigh. 

Was it only a few short weeks ago that she had 
been that happy girl, Joan Lester, with her lips over 
parted in & smaile or a sung, and then tho radiant little 

tide of an hour, dancing like a butterfly in Robert 
Kirke’s gloomy studio ? 

Tho songs wero silont nowadays, and the smiles had 
been few and faint since she kuown Robert Kirke 
for what to was—since she had realised her perilous 
love foz Philip Derwent. 

And now she was utterly alone in the world. Hea 
father was dead, and everything pointed to his haviug 
been killed by the man sho loved. There seccmed no 
doubt that the fatal blow had been struck by a stick 
which she knew well to belong to Philip Derwent. 
They must havo quarrelicd about her. Her father 
would, of course, knowing of kes marriage, have 
refueed to hear Philip’s argumen's, and then—Joan 
shuddered convulsively at the thought--in bis im- 
parce anger, Dhilip had struck at tho old man and 

ad ficd. 

“fll not tako ‘No’ foran answer, I'll force Yes’ 
from J: !”” he had said in his resolute wuy to Joan. 

And yct, although it scomed as if he had murdered 
hep father, he was still the man she loved—the man 
who loved her—and sho niust shield him at all costs. 
She heard people moving about the passage and the 
subdued murmur of voices. 

Thers was a police-inspector in that other room. 
She must be 


CHAPTER 


prepared. 

Tho door opened noisily, and Mra. Cox, her father’s 
housckeeper, erme into the room. Sho was sobbing 
jerkily and applying a coruer of her apron to cach eye 
ip turn. 

“Mra, Cox,” said Joan foverislily, raising herself on 
ono elhow, and fixing her blue, despairing cyes 
caracstly upon the woman, “has ho asked yuu any 
questions—that inspector ?” 

“Not yet, miss,” sobbed Mrs, Cox. ‘I expect they 
was waiting fos you--till you como out of yer faint. 
‘The doctor has pe sent mo to you.” 

“ Did anybody -anyhody ealt this afternoon while I 
was out?” 

“Oh, deat; oh, dear!’’ said Mrs. Cox spasmodi- 


cally. “I never thought to see sich a day! Your 
poro pa, miss! It’s given mc # proper turn, and no 


mistake. Don’t you take on, miss; he’s gorn wkerr 
nothing won't never trouble him no morc, miss, and 
him wiih all that money saved, so they say! Ah, 
well, is's trne what tho Liblo says ; it’s nus much good 
to us after we're dead, as wo can’t tako it with us, ond 
if we did, what won!d bo tho good of it? What 
would-——” 

“Dil Me. Derwent come this afiernooa ?” 

Jou:0. white-faced and dry-eyed, roso unsteadily and 
teucher the women’s arm Fith how trembling hand. 

“There, there! i'm that darsd, wot with one 
thiag and another. Mr. Derwent? Yes, he come ii: 
miss; end that little Olive that comes after you 
rametines, ehe come, too, afters Me, Derweat 
been,” 

‘“iHrsh!” whispered Joan, “ Don't say that Mr. 
Derwent came ; don’t.gay a word about it, WM explaia 
presently, Mrs. Cox, for pity’s sake, If thay exk you, 
say he didn’t come; say ‘No.’ Will you promise fos 
my eake t” 

Hee voice was wild, tho blue eyes were hunted and 
desperate, tho little hands were clasped imploriugly, 
hes whole appearance was appeaiing and pitvous 
cnough to soften the hardest heart. . 

“Til promise, my dear,” said Mra, Cox nasteadily. 
“Don's you fear. Ir not going to easy suythiag ov 
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will hang your young man, pore fellow. They shan’t 
get not! out of me. You can——” 

Joan held up hes » for silence. The door 
opened and the Souter entered the room, followed Reng 
Je 
ns, 


inspector, a keen. hard-faced man of about 
“I tor Thomas wants to ask you a few 

it you feel up to it, Miss—Lester,” said the doctor, in 
his calm, professional way. : 

“Yes,” faltered Joan, ‘* Pleaso sit down.” 

The inspector glanced at Mrs. Cox and nodded his 
head in the direction of the door. “ Wait outside, 
please,” he said abruptly, and she left the room. 

As she got to the kitchen she almost collided with 
a tall, grave man coming from the direction of the 
back door. He wore a long, threadbare frock-coat 
and a pair of worked carpet anyone, and a red 
Turkish fez—his favourite after-work costume. 

Lor’, Mr. Jephson,” exclaimed Mrs. Cox, “ you did 
give mea turn! ‘Ow did you got int? Them police- 
men won't let no one in.” : 

Thomas Christian Jephson, a lodger in the house next 
door, smiled for a moment with his deep-set black eyes. 

“TI tried the front, but they stopped mo, so I went 
through our house and came over the fence. I in- 
tended to be here. This is s serious business. Tell 
me about it.” 

As Mrs. Cox related all she knew about the tragedy, 
Joan was undergoing an examination by tho inspector 
in the front room. 

“Your father lived here alone, I believe ?” 

“ Yes, except for Mrs. Cox, his housckeeper.” 

“‘ Were you here this afternoon ?” 

“‘ No, not until I came just now and found——” 

Her voice trailed pitifully off. 

“Did he keep money—notes—in the house? Half 
a five-pound note was found in his hand.” 

Joan remembered her father’s passion for money, 
and his frequent orgies counting the gold and notes. 

“Yes, he kept a good deal, I think. But I never 
saw it.” 

She realised suddenly how useless was this hoard of 
money he had becn to such pains to collect. 

“Miss Lester, had your father any enemy? Was 
there anybody who, to your knowledge, had « grudge 
against him or with whom he was on bad terms, or had 
quarrelled ? ” 

Joan hesitated. She thought of Robert Kirke’s 
theft, of the empty envelope she had found. She 
thought of her own terrible suspicions regarding 
Philip Derwent. 

If she mentioned the theft—which would suggest 
that Lestor bore the thief a ge a might be 
forging the first link in a chain evidence which, 
although she know he was innocent, might yet be the 
means of hanging her husband. 

And if she ssid what she knew of Philip Derwent’s 
movements that afternoon the man she loved might be 
arrested—and worse. 

She set her childish mouth firmly for a moment and 
braced herself to mect the inspector's shrewd, watchful 
eyes. 

* No, I know of nobody like that,” she said quietly. 

“‘ That girl is lying,” mused the inspector. 

He walked to the door and called Mrs. Cox, who was 
calm now, although she still found occasional use for 
her apron-corncr. 

“You are Mrs. Cox, Mr. Lester’s housekeeper, who 
discovered his body 7?” 

“T ham,” she answered, trying to hide he un- 
easiness by an air of defiance. 

“* Was anybody in the house this afternoon besides 
you?” 

‘*No, they wasn’t. I don't have callers.” 

“When did you last sce Mr. Lester alive ?” 

“When I cleared away his dinncr at about two 
e’c'ock.” 

“Did you lex.e the house at all this afternoon ? 
Think carefully, ; lease, before you answer.” 

“No, I didn't.” 

‘* Did anybody call at the house after two o’clock ?” 

Mrs. Cox hesitated, her work-reddened hands 
fidgeted with her apron. It was not so easy to lie 
to this stern, grey-haired man as she imagined. Sho 
glanced at Joan, and there was such a look of dumb 
agony in the blue eyes that she regained her self- 
possession in a great desire to protect the fatherless 
girl and to save her lover. 

“No, nobody didn’t come after two o'clock,” she 
said almost sullenly. 

The inspector glanced from her to Joan. 

“You are certain that nobody called at the house 
after two o’clock 2?” he asked sharply. “Come, be 
frank, if ge please!” 

“TL told yer once,” shouted Mrs. Cox. ‘ Nobody 
came that I know of. I don’t know if Mr. Lester let 
apybody in. I was right away at the back. ” 

“* Did you hear-any unusual noise—a cry op sounds 
of a struggle?” 

“No; I didn’t hear nothing. I was out in the 
backyard a lot.” 

Somebody knocked at the door, and the doctor, who 
had beon sitting near, quiet and watchful, rose and 
opened it. 

Philip Derwent entered the door, His face was 
white and anxious, and he glanced from one to another 
ef the four occupants of the little room with a 
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mixture of uncasiness and bewilderment in his 
expression. 

‘oan, white and dazed with terror, neither moved 
or st eal: Heim Bal Ea SS “Bee! OWES 
warning exclamation. ; 

“What has happened?” asked Philip slowly. 
“Thero’s a policeman at the front doos who tried te 
prevent me from coming in and refused to answer my 
questions. What has happened ?” » 

“Mr, Lester’s dead, ait; he’s been murdered ! 
began Mre. Cox hurriedly. She tried to express 
warning and caution by g her head in the direc- 
tion of the door, as if to suggest that he should go while 
he was free. 

“Dead! Murdered!" Philip step towards 
Joan with outstretched arms as if he wo her her 


— their safe shelter. ‘‘ Why, I was with only an 
B ago!’ —_ 
"Oh. wore you?” asked the i tor, with relish, 


and the lust of the hunt im his hard eyes. “ Who let 
you into the house ?” 

Philip’s eyes were turned on Mrs. Coz, and he 
nodded his head towards her. ‘‘ Mrs. Cox there,” he 
said frankly, wondering why she was so obviously 
attempting to make rg 

Inspector Thomas shot a sharp look at the well- 
meaning woman, and made fresh entries in his notc- 
book, inch Philip’s name, address, and occupation, 
and how he the afternoon up till three o'clock. 

“You left Miss Lestes in the park at three o'clock, 

ou say, came here in a taxi, were admitted by Mrs. 

x, and saw Mr. Lestes ?” 


oe Yes,”” 
“What was your business with Mr. Lester t" 
“Is it nec to state that ?” 


“ Yon will do well to be quite frank.” 

“IT asked Mr. Lester’s consent to marry his 
daughter.” 

‘Miss Joan Lester, who is here now?” 

“ Yes,” said Philip, with a glance at Joan, who sat 


"TWAS EVER THUS. 


Down a winding pathway, 
In a garden oid, 

Tripped a dainty maiden, 
But her heart was cold. 


Came a prince to woo her, 
Said he loved her true; 
Maiden said he didn’t, 
So he ceased to woo. 


Came a perfumed noble, 


And, dropping on his knee, 
Said his love was deeper 
Than the deepest sea. 


But the deinty maiden 
Said his love was dead ; 
And the perfumed noble, 
Believed just what she said. 


Came a dashing stranger, 

Took her off by force, 
Said he’d make her love him, 
_ And she did, of course ! 


motionless like a marble figure of Despair, apparently 
unconscious of everything. 

“T am afraid that I must ask you whethes Mr. 
Lester gave his consent.” 

A deep flush stained Philip’s face. 

“* He refused.” 

“Is this your stick?" He held up the stick Joan 
knew so well, and watched Derwent’s face keenly as he 
spoke. But there was no toll-tale start os change of 
expression. 

‘ Yes, it’s mine. I forgot it when I left,” said Philip 
calmly. 

The inspector's thin mouth became a mere slit. 
ae a a ae eagle he nih “ It’s women 

t are at the bottom of e i loo! 
decent sort of chap, too.” rex sited 

His reflections were interrupted by Mrs, Cox. 

“I beg pardon! I was t! flustered when you 
aret mo about anyone coming, I should ha’ said ‘ Yes’ ; 
but it’s given me such a turn, I clean fos the 
minute. What I want to say is that I did let the pore 
Ponts sentieman in, and I also let him out, and he and 

v. Lester seemed very friendly-like together.” 

Tho calculating eyes of Inspectos Thomas rested for 
® moment on hes agitated face. 

‘“* Unreliable,” he mused; ‘“‘saw she'd made a felse 
move ; tried to put things right.” 

** Where did you go after leaving the house ? 

For the first time Philip Derwent hesitated. 

“IT cannot say,” he said after a long pause. 

The inspector shrugged his shoulders. Then he put 
another question. 

“ Did either of you discuss money ?” 

Philip went white, and his eyea shono. 

“What makes you ask that?” he ssid, 


“Then you did?” replicd the ii-., 
, H 


a 1 Soctine to answer.” 
inspector looked at him coldly. 

“I fear that I must ask you to accompan,... . 
police-station, Mr. Derwent.” eee 

And it was only then that Joan was reus.' 

hopelessness. 

“ You're not arresting him, are you 7?” e!:. 
voice sharp with despair, 

The inspector’s har ig fell upon het yous ' 
without softening. ‘No niention has be; 
arresting anybody that I am awere of,” Le «, 

“Don’t—don’t take him away!” ¢;.: | | 
feverishly. ‘He didn’t do it! I know kx 
it! Philip, say you didn’t doit! Say why. . 
come back to the park!” ae 

“I didn't raise my hand against your [4 | 
said Philip quietly. , 

“ But where did you go after you Icft i.) yj 
didn’t you come back to me.” 

“I—I can’t explain! I can say no'! 
whatever happens, remember that I am in: 
that I love you.” 

The door opened softly and admitted He-i. , ) 
His small, crafty eyes expressed amazemc:.: 

“Hullo, what’s up?” he asked in his, .; --. 
familiar way, lighting o cigarette with : +. 
unsteady hand. ‘* Your father in, Miss 0.2; ... 
wants to see your humble, I believe.” 

“* My—father—is—dead! Somebody t-. | 1} 
him,” answered Joan, with an impassive csls,, \., 
was more terrible to witness than tears. 

Hesketh Brand moistened his thin lips sii). +) 
of his tongue. “Dead? Killed? You dint | 
it? Why, I’ve just had « note from him a-.i02 5. -5, 
come round. Poor old boy! Have you any iio. iis 
did it?” 

Phe question was ignored, and Joan bur. ; ! .° 2 
in her hands. 

The inspector took a step forward towar!: }..0". 

“Do you happen to have kept that ncic 2b 
quietly. 

“°Fraid not! Chucked it away. It was c:': to 
ask me to come round and see bim on awe sc 
urgent importance.” 

“The note was delivered by hand?” the iu ps5 
observed. ‘‘ Who brought it to you?” 

Brand hesitated. “I was out when it cis: ! 
said. 

“ F should like your name and aci:ircss, pI: 
the inspector, in his cold, formal way. 

Brand gave him the particulars, wiich be enor! 
in his notebook. 

Then he turned to Philip. “ You will come 
me now, Mr. Derwent?” 

“T am ready,” said Philip caluly. 

A long, low whistle of surprise came froin 1}: .71. 

“ So that’s how the land lies, is it ?” be ree ra% 
“ My iid ae acquaintance of Kensington (‘ars sis? 

we { ” 


Ah, 

If ‘ho had hoped to annoy Philip Derweat tie v0 
disappointed, for the latter's eyes were fixc.! expr! 
ag the girl he loved, and he was heecices of 215: 

e True, he was conscious of the bla: ‘ 
dishonour and shame that was rapidly surrovidlin’ 
him, but his head was high, and though his face «:- 
very white, it was not with fear, and his erpr | 
was calm and proud as he followed the inspe tor in 
the room. a. oe 

“T didn’t want to make a scene in there” 
Inspector Thomas, when they had gained the si. 
“ but I must ask you to consider te deiarenden 
suspicion of being implicated in the murder «i J: 
Lester. Ihave to warn you that anything ).u.-) 
may bo used as evidence against you.” 2 

“I am innocent,” said Philip Derwent prow’, 
“and I have nothing to fear.” ; 

But even as he spoke he felt the inspector's f=." 
close firmly over a fold of his coatslcove, and 1 sh: 4 
that he was no longer free. 


— 


Olive Gets Into Brand’s Clutches. 


Later that night, when the p: 
had loft the tragic hovso in ! 
Street, when tho body ef 
Lester, whose money avs!i" 
nothing now, had been laid 
ia his austere bedroom, J.0" - 
huddled in a corner of the be 
sofa in the darkened room {> 
to realise her loss—her douli: * 

In an bour father aod lo':" \* 
been snatched from her—the one by death. t : 
by the law. For how, in tho face of such °°. 
could she believe that Philip De: 
innocent ? 

Hesketh Brand, im his stealthy, oatlike 
came to the door. He paused on the thre: 
then came across the room, and, drawitg * : | 
to her sofa, produced a cigarette, which b- 

“ Awfully sorry for you, Miss Joan. Ives 
old boy had any idea of what was cout. 
from that note he sent me, I shou"! 


ue 


c 


Supposing you just escaped being run over by a motor-car. What would you say to the driver? Be brie. 


fied 
ulches. 
ope 


(TeEEK ENDING. 
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Lat Old fellow put good deal of trust in me, 

aed now, Miss Joan.” - 

“e gyid be 2” murmured Joan, in s dull, lifeless voice. 

g-» supposed Brand was trying to be kind and 
sthetic. 

: oy so the moment I got the note off Iwent. You 
can imagine My feelings when I found whst had 
,. ned, and saw your friend—Mr, Derwent—being 
shed off to chokey. Must have beea o bit of a 
i. 7 shock for you, too, ch, little girl + 

1 looked at hor with an expression that was meant 
to |. syropathetio. Joan shivered. 
etyan't! Please don’t talk of it!” 

«+, offence—no offence |” said Brand heavily. 

since was @ short silence, and then Joan, with an 


ec, broached that other subject that was troubling 


b 
L 


“v Yon say my father trusted you, confided in yon 2” 
o> cid timidly, raising dark-circled blue eyes to the 


catty faco of Hesketh Brand. 
‘iat is so.” He removed the cigarctte from his 
rc !. and gazed curiously into the sad little face. 


“pid he say anything to you about having heard 
fra Ir, Kirke ?” 

1, het surprise, Brand's face became livid, and the 
- ,,,:te fell unheeded from his nerveless hand to the 


a Wh-what 2??? he etammered. 
Jun repeated her question, and Brand recovered 

bY \f e 
“yirke? Let’s see . ¢ . + .” he answered, 
poo cding to reficct,, and all 
iis Cime his cunning little eyes 
hungrily scanning the 

hy face. 

“1 y did Joan Lester know 
rt Robert Kirke had written 
1 der father 2? How much morc 
che know?“ Perhaps that 
v. «hat ho wanted to sce me 


cov oly. 


{halted suddenly, realising 
tit he was going too fast. He 
cicecd furtively at Joan. 
\ivd sho notice that he had 
clviousty been on the verge of 
sing that old Lester had only 
rived the Ietter in question 
iu. morning 2 He drew his 
u closer to sofa. 

“Come, tell me all about it. I 
rin to make it my business to 
'. i. after you a bit and help 
soa. now you're all alone,” he 

ij, in a voice that was meant 
il winning and reassuring. 

tit Joan shrank away into 
b+. corner with a pew fear in 


“{ -Tean only eay that [have 
aca-on for thinking that my 
hair did have a letter from Mr. 
hele, that’s all,’ she said 


wiscly. 

1) would be better not to 
tit this smug, self-satisfied 
* «1 too far; she remembered 
Met Philip had_ instinctively 
dslicd him, and that Brand had 
sencd glad when Philip was 
(:'en away to the police-station. 

If be knew for certain that the 
hz hand she dreaded had written 
to ber father and that she had 
vind the empty envelope, he 

‘vht tell the police and they 
uvkt Lunt down Robert Kirke, who, although he had 
derived her, was nevertheless her husband. 

Young as she was, Joan had a strong instinct that 
t:vcr, never in any way, must a wife harm ber husband 
—eiterte deeply he had injured her. 

W hile she thought, Brand’s uncasy eyes were 
vtching her cloeels . Why would tho girl not eay 
‘ce she had got her information from ? Was sho 
‘-nmunication with Kirke 2? Was she in his con- 
*“uce in regard to the bogus confession and the real 
‘Sof her father’s gold ? 

How much did Joan Lestcr know ? 

d how much did she suspect ? 

must discover, and, if necessary, silence her. 

, ‘wre was @ timid knock at the door, and o tiny, 
veyed child crept into the room and madc her way 

‘lv to Joan, 

__ Why, Olive,” said Joan in surprise, “ you should 
gone, dear,” 
; child hid her little face in Joan’s neck and did 
‘nswer, Joao, with her tender arms about the 
|| figure, found that she was trembling convil- 
She ing stroked the child’s kead, and 
t, 


Deborah Kirke, to 


wai pred soot iy: 

,, it's all right, darling—see, I am not ¢ now.” 
“i * voice take iteously, and she tried Se It 
** occurred to her that the child’s agitation could 


—For the five best sayings 


Rachel Strode believes that Robert Kirke killed Joseph Lester. She 
denownce him. 
“| Murder of an Old Man,” and suys, 
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arise from anything but the tragedy of her father’s 
death. 

Olive lifted her dark head at Inst and fixed her eyes 
epon Brand, standing with his back to the darkened 
window. Her little fingers clutched Joan wildly, her 
great eyes—cyes so like Robcrt Kirke’s—wero dilated 
witb some remembered horror. 

Brand etumbled forward, his cruel gaze fixed 
threateningly upon the s1nall white face. 

“ Better lot me take the kid home,” he said quickly. 
“This isn’t the place for a child just now, is it? 
Where docs she live ?” 

Joan told him. But Olive clung to hor feverishly, 
like one in mortal fear. 

“Go, darling,” eaid Joan. ‘ When—when—soon, 
when evcrything is—o little happier, you shall come 
to sce me, and wo'll play you are my little sister again. 
Kiss me, Olive.” 

The soft mouth tonched hes check, and with a 
sudden superstitious pang Joan realised that she must 
always associate this little innocent child—her husband's 
child and B..whel Strode’s—with two tragedics of her 
young life—her marriago and her father’s murder. 

Olive, with a last imploring glance at Joan, slipped 
tiny cold fingers into the hand Brand held out to her 
so resolutely. 

“T'll take good csre of her,” Brand said, im his 
softest voice, just before the door closed. 

e e 


This is the dramatic moment when she 


“ Docs anybody know that you brought that note to 
me?” 

“ Only—only—Me. Lester.” 

“ He doesn’t count now.” Brand laughed brutally. 
“ Anybody else ? Think bard.” 

“ Nobody else.” 

Brand thought. 

She was obviously a quict, reserved child, and tke 
chances were thet sho had not confided her er:and to 
anybudy clse. . 

“And nobody knows that I came with von to Mr. 
Lester’s house efter you brought me the note + And 
that I cane back again Jntez—alose 2” 

“J didn’t tell anvbody.” 

“That's good! Now, [don’t want anybody to know 
that I've been twice to Mr. Lester's house this afternoon, 
You Icft a note for me because I was out, end when I 
got to the house the old man was —was dead. Lo you 
see whit Imean?” 

He bent down enddenly until his crafty face was 
level with hers. Olive was ashen white, her bresta 
came in jerks. 

“But you were in when I brought the letter from 
Mr. Le:ter, and we went back together, and he opened 
the door for uz,” she etammered, 

Brand cursed softly to himself. 


“Look here, dear,’ bo said gently. ‘Joan is in 


I wil? cive Stylo Pens. 


el f 
goes to the house of his moter, 
oints to the poeier, 
“I know that Robert 1s herc.” 


Mark postcards 
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trouble. You know how ewoet and gentle she is, and 
you love her very much, don’t you ?”’ 

“ Yes,” breathed Olive. 

“Good! Well, if you wero to say what you know 
about my coming back with you to the house, you 
would get Joana into the most terrible trouble. &be 
would be far, far unappier than she is now. Do you 
want to make Joan unhappy ?” 

“‘ No, nol” 

“Then you must do what I tell you. If anybody 
asks you any questions you can say that Mr. Leates 
scent you with o note to my house, and that I was out 
at the time, so you Icft it. That’s all you've got to 
nee By the way, where did you get to mille 7. teas 
talking to Mr. Lester? Were you with Mrs, Cox at 
tho back of the houso 7?” 

“ First I was with Mrs. Cox, and then I was plaz ‘ag 
in tho passago by myself.” : 

Brand’s face t@rned a sudden grevich white. 

“ Did you—did you—how long were you there 2” 

“T was plaving in the passage and I heard you and 
Mr. Lester taliing loudly and being eagry, and 
then——” She paused. 

“ Well, go on,”’ seid Vrand anxicusly. 

“ And then I heard—a—a funny noise, and then it 
was all quict, and von came out of the dining-room 
without inaking any noise, and you didn’t see me 
*cause I was hiding behind the ccats in the passage 
’cause I was afraid. and ——" 

Brand's legs became unsteady, and he raisid bis hat 
and wiped his forchead with a handkerchief. 

“So vou saw me go?” ke 
forced out. 

“Yes, and when you'd gone 
i peeped into the dining-room, 

} and I saw—I saw Mr. Lester 
lying on the floor, and I was 
} frightened, and I ran upstairs 


— 


and bid until those men had 
gone and tho policemen.” 
Her face worked pitifully, and 
, cho had slowed down in hor walk 
until she had nearly stopped. 
Brand made an effort to 
steady himself. His lips were 
dry and his eyes unnaturally 
shiny. 
“Tt's all right, dear, don’t 
think about it!" be said io his 
most honeyed way. “* {t wasn’t 
1 who was talking to Mr. Lester; 
it was Mr. Derwent. You know 
that Mr. Derwent) killed Mr. 
Lester, don't you?” 

“ Mr. Derwent?” There was 
eurpriso in the trembling voice. 

“Yes, and the policeman bas 
taken him to the police-station. 
It wasn't I who came out of 
the dining-room, you know; it 
wasMe. Derwent, IT wentin, and 
they were quarrclling, and eo I 
didn't stop, but went away while 
you were with Mra. Cox; and 
then Mr. Derwent must have 
killed the poor old man, andrun 
away because he was afraid.” 

Pear-widened black evcs—e 
white, childish face—and silence. 

Nobody's instincts of good 
and evil are so keen as a child's. 
Nobody is cocredulous and trit 
ing. Olive Strode feared and 
disliked Hesketh Brand. but rhe 
way only cight yeare old. aad it 
never occurred to her to devbt 
his story. 

“So you understand what to 
sav if anybody asks you ques- 
tions,” continued Brand. ‘ You want tosave Joan 
from awful torture and miscry, and eo if they ask 
you, all you know is that you left a note for me, and | 
was out, and that ¢ftcrwards you wero playing in the 
hall, and sou heard all those funny noises you've toh! 
me about, and then Mr. Derwent hurried past your 
little hiding-place behind the coats. You never scr 
meatall vstil now found me with Joan just now. 1+ 
that clear 2 Remember, you ere going to save doar.” 

© Ves,” breathed the tragic child. 

“ You are sure vou know what to say 2” 

“Yes.” ‘Then, after e pause : * Aro you sure it was 
Mr. Derwent and net you who camo out? Why 
mustn't I sav vou came back with mo? Mother ut 
Joan wouldnt like me to tell a story.” 

“IUsnoteactory. You must not say anything about 
me because it would mean great misery for poor doar 
Ican'texploin why. You wouldn't understand, Ani 
of couree it wae Mr. Derwent who cume cut and ps: 
you. You uderctand 7” 

“Yee.” 

“That's right! But you must poomise me faltntan™ 
that you won't tell an: vody what we were tious 
abeut.” 

“ Yes.” 

They were passing a fancy stationer’s as she answero. 

“One minute,” said Rrend, with s endles ides, cud 


“Over.” (See pose £22.) 
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he walked into the shop, tu return a moment later with 
@ emall parcel in his hand. 

“You're such a good, obedient little girl,” he said, 
“that D’vo bought you a present. Look!” He 
nntied the parcel, and disclosed a prettily bound Bible. 
“J’m sure you'd like this Holy Book, wouldn’t you, 
dear?” he asked, with a cunning intonation in his 
oily voice, which anyone but a child would have 
dist rusted. . 

“Yea, pleaso!’? said Olive, brightening at the sight 
of tho leather cover, the thin pages, and the pretty 
red-goll edges of the pages. 

“First of all, before I give it to you, you must kiss 
{t solemnly and say; ‘I swear to do exactly what Mr. 
Prand has told me to, in order that I may save Joan, 
and I will never tell anybody about it.’’ 

Olive obeyed. e 

“‘That’s tho ticket for soup!” said Brand in his 
vulgar way when the ccremony was oer. ‘‘ Now, my 
dear, you've kissed the Bible, and if anyone breaks a 

oniae after kissing that Holy Book, they frizzle in 

ell fire!” 

He laughed ghoulishly as he saw the effect his threat 
was having upon the pale child. 

“‘T shan’t havo much bother with that brat,” he 
reflectcd as he noticed her terror-stricken little face. 

As they neared more thickly populated streets he 
produccd an indclible ink pencil, and wrote on the 
fly-page of the Bible, in large capital Ictters : 

“THOU, GOD, SEEST ME!” 

“There,” he said triumphantly, “that will remind 
you. If you are ever tempted to break the sacred 
oath you have taken, renembcr these so.cmno words : 
‘Thou, God, seest me.’ You can tell mother that a 
kind gentleman sent you home and bought this little 
present, because he could sce what a good little girl 
you were !” 

Then, after once more making the terrorised child 
rehearse her part, he hailed a taxi, lifted her inside, and 
gave the driver his fare and instructions to drive her 
to ber home. 


Rachel Decides to Strike. 


Ortve Strrone did not often enjoy 
the luxury of a drive in a taxicab. 
Sometimes, before that strange day 
when Joan Lester had come into her 
life, and her daddy had gone out from 
it so mysteriously, there had been 
days, red-lctter days, when mother 
and sho had driven in a beautiful 
motor-car to Hampton Court or 
Richmond, and taken tea under the 
trees, and she had played on the 
grass beside the waters. 

And mother and daddy had been 80 occupied with 
one another that they had not noticed her. She used 
to creep under the shadow of a tree, and, hiding away 
there, build wonderful, ‘fair castles, just as other 
children—who were not lonely like Olive—built real 
eand-castles by tho shores of the great sea. Some- 
times, too, she had been allowed to sit beside the 
chauffeur and watch him, like a god in a chariot, 
performing miracles at every turn. 

Now, as she sat quite alone huddled up in the 
taxicab, clasping the Bible to her little breast, neither 
joys nor dreams nor mystcry came to ker. 

She was just frightened. Such a little child, and so 
dreadfully alone, yet vagucly conscious of being 
surrounded by invisible things. 

Power and spirits—things of which the Book she 
clutched so tightly spoke! Olive ‘had not had much 
Bible reading save in a perfunctory way at the school 
sho used to attend. Now she never went to school. 
Mother could not afford it since daddy had gone away. 

But she knew tho Bible was a e008 book. And she 
had just sworn an oath on it! 

She knew what that was, for once she had heard her 
father make mother swear an oath—an oath to be 
faithful to him. Olive knew in her childish way what 
it meant to be faithful. 

«An easy word to understand and an easy thing to 
be. Her friends wero very fsw, and they consisted 
mecstly of thoso imagination created. But everything 
was faithful—the flowers to the earth that fed them, 
the birds and the dogs ard the cats. 

She had’ to be faithful to the oath she had just 
svom to Brand. 

She had sworn it to save Joan. And she loved 
Joun, thouzh her mother did not like her to sy so. 

Tho tusieab swayed its way through streets broad 
and warrow. It would have been a wonderful drive 
if only abe had not been tervified by thoughts of Brand. 
In order to do right she had to tell untruths; she had 
to eay, if asked, that sho had not seen Mr. Brand, but 
that the man who hilled poor old Mr. Lester was 
Philip Derwent! Perhaps she had made a mistake. 
Everything was getting terribly jumbled and mixed 
up io her Little brain. 

She began to shiver. Sho wished she was not 
alone. And then, with a start of fear, she remembered 
what was written in the Book. 

She was not alone ! 

Suddenly she felt as if ths Bible were burning her, 
burning right through her little breast to her heart. 


CHAPTER 


I fail to see why 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


Her hende relaxed their grip, and it fell on to the 
fuor. And tho wind blew the pages open, and theie 
on the fiy-leaf the dreadful words stared up at her: 

“Thou, Ged, seest me.” 

Tho great brown eyes stared right and left, then 
raiscd themselves piteous!y to the grey sky, as if she 
expected to sce God looking at her. She wondered 
what He was like, whether lio resembled Mr. Brand 
or her father. o 6 

Any moment she might see him. He would be sure 
to come if sho forgot her oath. 

Brand had said she would frizzle in hell Gre. 

She did not mind that much : from the pictures she 
had seen it looked an interesting place. But she did 
not want to offend Mr. God. 

The cab stop She had reached her home, & 
humblo lodging-house off the Fulham Road. The 
chauffeur got down to lift her out, but she dismounted 
with childish dignity, holding the Bible under her arm 
now. Walking up the steps, she knocked at the door. 
Rachel, who been watching for her from the 
window, opencd it. 

“Where have you been all this time?” she asked 
sharply. 

* Ive been——” The tragic little child hesitated 
for the first time in her life. She had to remember Ler 
oath. Where kad she been ? 

Suspicion flashed in Rachel's black eyes. She was 8 
cod mother, had always done her duty by Olive. 
she loyed the little one, too, in a curious, aloof fashion. 

But there had been moments of lato when she had 
almost hated her. 

“* Where have you been? Why don’t you answer ? " 
she hissed, bending towards Olive's face. 

Olive had never licd to her, but Rachel was ever 
auspicious. Robert Kirke micht take it into his head 
to hn her away. She allowed the child to visit Joan 
because sho was glad to havo a few hours or days of 
freedom. But she did not want to lose her altogeiher. 

“T’ve been with Joan,” Olive lisped, with reddening 
cheeks. ‘‘ Something—happened, that’s why I'm late, 
mother.” fitag’h ain 

** Somet appened!” . 

Rachel caught Eg words, She turned quicly to 
an evening ion) lying open on the table. In 
bold black type the word “ Murder” was printed 
across the front She laid her hand tenderly on 
the smooth, black head of her child. 

“You were there when—when Mr. 
found—dead ?” 

She spoke with difficulty, but the question had to 


be put. 
live nodded her head. She was holding the Bible 
very tightly under her arm, trying to hide it from her 
mcther. She did not quite know the reason she did 
not want her mother to sce Brand's present. It was 
just an instinct. Sho felt the Bible still burning ber. 
‘And she wondered if God were lurking somewhere in the 
room, watching her. 
“Yes!” she stammered. 
Rachel's eycs grew stecly. Kneeling down, she 
clasped Clive tightly to her, her own tragic face close 
to the tragic face of the little one. For an instant her 
maternal instincts were stifed. The momcnt sho had 
heard the boys shouting the news in tho strects and 
bought a parer suspicion had flashed in her hear‘s 
A dreadiul fear mingled with it a still more dreadful 
hope. Joseph Lester murderod—Joan’s father, Robert 
Kirke's newly-made bride—the bride she had driven 
from his arms on their wedding night three months ago. 
Was this Robert Kirke’s revenge ? It would be her 
revenge, too. - 
“ Speak 1” she cried, shaking Clive. “* You say vou 
were there, in Mr, Lester's house, when he died ? “Who 
else was there? . . . Tell me!” 
“I was alone there, mother, playing in the passage.” 
* Yes, go on!” Rachel whispered breathlessly. 
The Bible slipped from Olive’s arms on to the 
ground, but Rachel did not notice it. The child gave 
@ suppressed cry of fear. 
Thou, God, seest me / 
“T didn’t see anything,” Olive stammered, her litile 
cheeks alternately whito and red. 
“You must have heard or seen something, if you 
wero there when it happened. . . . Did you see 
our father?’ Rachel forced the question from her 


Lester was 


ips. 
Outside there was silence in the street, silence in the 
little lodging-house also. 

“Why don’t you answer? You're keeping some- 
thing from me!” 

‘“No, I didn’t see--father,” Olive lisped. 

But she spoko with hesitation; she wes trying to 
remember exactly what Brand had told her to say. 
She had sworn an oath on the Good Book, and rightly 
or wrongly it was too late to go back on It. Yet her 
pos overwrought little brain still kept the child’s 

stinctive, strict senso of justice. She remembered 
the vague terror which had permeated Joan Lester's 
home, the uniformed police, Mrs, Cox’s tears, Joan’s 
ogony of mind. If she told anyone that she had seen 
Phi P Derwent Bo into the room where Mr. Lester had 
met his death she would be doing the latter a terrible 
wrong, the police would take him away. Rachel mis- 
construed the child's silence. 

“You did see your father!” 
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"No, no, it was not him, mother! I don: 
remember—who it was!” 

“Then you saw someone ?” 

Brand's words echoed through Olive’s liti's °-., 
clearly now. With an effort she repeated, pa: 
ber dreadful lesson, her eyes Seed Ga the « 
pages of the Bible lying on the floor, On ev... 
she saw in letters of fire the words: ,* 

Thou, God, seest me! 

* J—I was playing in the hall,” she whieper:! ° .- 
mouth close to her mother's ear. ‘* And I hear! : 
noises in Mr. Lester's room. I was frightencd, n 
and I hid. And then somcone burried out of t)- 

ast me. . . . I bad just been with a let: 
Mr. Brand. I never saw him until I found him 
Joan—afterwards.” : 

Olive had never licd toher. Yet Rachel ins‘ir 
felt the child was hiding eomething. She sb: .. 
fiercely, brutally. 

“Who was the man who came out of Mr. L:: -s 
room ?” 

“J didn't sce his face, perhaps . . . . 
Mr. Derwent.” 

Unconsciously the child in her hesitation ar? !--r, 
in her desiro to harm no one and yet keep her «..), 
condemned her own father. 

For the secd of suspicion had already been sc ‘n 
Rachcl's heart. 

She flung Clive off. ‘“ You did see the man's !. » - 
and it was your father ?” 

“No, no!” the child shricked. 

And her terror served to tuen suspicion into «rr. 
tainty in her mother’s breast. She Icapt to her i, 
intending to force tho truth from Olive, wie: a 
Bible lying on the floor caught her eye. 

“What is this?’? She picked it up. 

Olive was silent. 

Rachel turned the pages quickly, “A Dic: ” 
The scarlet lips curled scornfully. “Who swe 9 1 
this? Why are you trembling? What er 4 
afraid of ?” 


it vie 


“A gentleman gave it tome. It wasa pres" 
Olive was swaying to and fro, her cheeks the: = t 
of a sheet of paper. A figure to have meltei «+ 


stoniest heart. But Rachel was scarcely human 

If Robert Kirke had killed Joseph-Lester, t!. 
was indec) revenged on him and on the fair:.. | 
girl who had stolen him from her: on life ths | 
used her and ker little one so badly. 

She laughed. Then just for an instant rr! 
instincts awole, Sho remembered that Robert ) + 
was Olive’s father. The child was wiso beyo:.. 
years, strange and unlike other ‘children. She lau.. 
again. 

‘You dare not say who gave it to you, Very: |. 
But I know!” 

As she spoke the inscription on the front >: 
caught her cye. She laid the Bible on the tai: 
stared at it. The words had becn written in imi.t *. 1 
of printed capitals. It was impossiblo to tra.c 
wie And yet—— 

“Thou, God, seest me!” 

Who but Robert Kirke would have conceive! :°s 
idea of purchasing s Bible for a little child and w". © : 
those terrible words on the fly-leaf? It wasa th °. 
a warning. Those words could have but one men: 
for a child—fear! Indced, Rachel knew it w 1 
strike terror to the heart of an imaginative cliil © 6 
Olive, In sudden fury she flung the book acivs."¢ 
room. 

Olive shrieked— Mother !” 

“Don’t touch it!’ Rachel commanded f« 

She seized the child. “Como up'to your room. 

Half an hour later Rachel was driving in a tw?) 
to the north of London, to Beagle Street. She: +! 
never seen one of Robert Kirke’s relatives. 
spoken to her of his mother, the only relative es 
he had said. A strange, austero woman who |i: 
strango life alone. Rachel had guessed that itv 
old story of the mother who sacrificed everyt’, 
her son. 

Thero was no pity now in Rachel's heart. 
sacrifice was not yet complete. : 

On her way to Beagle Strect she stopped t> ‘ 
late edition of the evening paper. Sho saw ': : 
man, Philip Derwent, had becn detained by thet 
on suspicion. No mention of Robert Kirke. 3 
her heart she was certain that ke, and he ai.” 
committed tho crimo, Now was the mor 
strike for herself and her child. 

Directly Deborah Kirke 0 
Rachel recognised her. 
mistake. , 

The mother of the man who had betrayed her: 
she conld betray the son. ; ais 

“T think you had better let me in,” she =" 
cold, metallic voice. “I know that Robe:t '' 
1 saw his face at the window. Ihavesometh:r: 
to him—and to you!” 

A running newsboy stopred and 
contents’ -bill. . ete 
Rachel pointed a trembling finger at it; bets °” 
scarlet lips her white teeth gleamed trum) > 
“ Murder of an Old Man. . . . Joseph Levi oy 
Deborah Kirke started and hell the G- * 

open. “Come in!” sho whispered 
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ned the fro: 
era could ie 


held up a ° 3 
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The Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing 


rl 
| 


her father had breathod his 


last. 
che dared nod think how or by whom. Yet she 
cvcr ceased thinking. In the privacy of her own 
es is ‘the shop, in the ei ane horrid fears 


i vile suspicions haunted her. In spite of all that 
Miiy Derwent bad said. In spite of her faith in 
him —and her love for bim. 

it was quite useless to deny the trath to her own 
yeivt any longer. She loved Phil with al] her soul— 
as sie had never loved before, as she would never love 
ann. 

1 one short day, her wed day—tho greatest day 
in ‘ woman's lito. the apg | the whclo world had 
heen changed. Robbed of her innocence, of her 
barpiness, of ber faith, and of her—freedom! — 

‘vad now she was robbed of her sole protector in life. 
An orphan, . , + Soon she might find herself 
penniless, Joseph Lester's will had becn proved. Hie 
cml income—an annuity of which uo one sccmed to 
Levys the sourceo—died with him, Thanks to his 
hicerly habits, he had saved. But those savings of 
year. bad gone in one night. 

“stolen by Robert Kirke—her husband ! 

lat the thought of money didn’t trouble her, She 
wis voung strong. She could work, 

\ rer, never, she swore, would she apply to Robert 
Kirke for help. 

Mrs. Cox bustled into the room, and Joan started 
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When the Aviator Gambles With Death Just 
to Amuse Himself or the Public. 


AS a result of the popularity of “ exhibition” 
flying, in this country, a number of recognised 
forms of air tricks have now sprung into existence. 
These daring feats are intensely interesting to 


watoh, and provide many thrills for epectators, for 
death is ever lurking near the aviators who carry 
them out. 


One of the most thrilling of these reckless under- 
takings is known as “acute banking.” It is 
generally prac- 
tised by clever 
monoplane 
pilots, for it is 
the two winged 
type of machine 

at can most 
effectively carry 
out this dan- 
gerous aerial 
manceuvte. 

When apn 
aviator turns in 


‘ 777, XN 
a~N a the air, he doss 
5 ae “so by the aid 
“ of his rear 


A typical ez acute banki e or rudder. 
in the air, Thi is’ troch that cols ut mony 


themost daring aviaterscaretoattempt, Garing __ pilots 
utilise the warp 


of their’planes, which is to say, they twist the wings of 
their machines as well as using the rudder when 
making a sharp turn. The result of this combination 
is most thrilling. The monoplane litcrally swings 
round at a terrific speed on its tail, leaning over at 


up with a little cry. 
“Oh, how silly I am!” she said, as she saw th 
housckeoper’s ki face. ‘‘ I—I was dreaming——” 
‘irs, Cox folded her arms and shook her head 


milly, “And I knows what you was dreaming, too! 
There, there, ag ye I done wrong in trying to brighten 
un the place a bit and make you use this room and try 
to get used to it, and forget all that’s happened. Why 
don't vou go out, my dear, and e a bit of a 
valk 2?” 
Joan shook her head. “The streets are just as 
I-ncly, And the crowd only helps to remind me of 
wat Uve lost.’ 
M:s. Cox sighed and drew . wrinkled hand across 
her eves, “It’s companionshi ou wants, youn; 
‘ * et Au old soured 


s nd no wonder, he wae for ever 
pouring em dowh his throat, he was. Drowned mine 
ofen enuff, God rest his soul. But he was o good 
‘usband, when he were sober, which wasn't often.” 
Juan smiled and laid ker band on Mrs. Cox's 
ler, Mrs. Cox patted the hand encouragingly. 
“Why don’t you take a ‘usband, my dear,” she 
whispered, ‘ Of course, there ain't cno good enuff for 
von. They’re a bad Jot, are men, but somchow a 
male can't get on without ‘em. Many ao time f run 
sway from Mr. Cox when ho behaved tad, but, lor, J 
sivayvs como back. They ‘ave a way with ‘om, the 
liates, and us women can’t get along without ‘em any 
Wate than us can do without a drcp of gin at 


Toc garrulous sou) was interrupted hy a short ring 
‘ the front-door bell and a rather subdued knock. 
me behind the curtains, she peered through the 
wotclow, 

“'Yalking of men, here's one, as I live.” she whis- 
recd. “SJ thought at firet it was that Mr. Jephson 
inom nest door. “E’s bin here once tu-day already— 
':!¢s a ‘keon perfessional interest © (that’s how he pute 
“in us now. He arst if I'd found anythink when J 
‘ened the room, and I give him a button—not your 
‘her's—I'd found under the sofa. and I ssz——"” A 
ond knock interrupted hor. The visitor was im- 
i cfent. 

She took another look through the curtains. ; 
_ _ ‘le’s come to call and pay 6 visit. Can't see his 
°c, but he's got a proper enuff back and a decent pais 

i l-gs, well ereased—the trousers, I mean! Now 
ull see him, whoever he is, my dear,” she said 
‘poealing to Joan as she moistened her fingers aod 
‘-ctered down her untidy grey locks. “ There's 
lthing like a man for getting one outside oneself, as 
were, They're good medicine, are men. ‘ My little 
ser pill,” was what I called Mr. Cox——” 

She stopped short as she saw Joan’s face. It had 

<i-sn as white as driven snow. For her first thought 


Ha “a ever present fear—was the visitor Robert 
hirne 


OIRECTION OF WIND 


Standing still in the teeth of a strong gale is a favourite 

dodge of many airmen. The machine, with the engine 

stopped, depends on the velocity of the wind to keep 
tt aloft. 


> 


an angle of more than forty-five degrees to the 
ground. When tte niachino appears certain to 
dash sideways through tho air tu destruction, the 
pilot with an aimost superhuman effort swings 
over his rudder und briugs the acreplane back 
on an even keel. 

Failure to successfully carry out this trick results 


Pre ju almost certain 
== death tothe pilot, 

“at ' for unless the 
f ' | machine is fying 


at a ccnside:able 
height, it is 
impossible fur it 
to recover frora 
an aerial side-slip 


bs —the penalty 

* whioh hadly- 
{ judged * bank- 
$ ing’ always 
\ exacts. 


A very protty, 
though exceed- 
ingly precarious 


air trick to watch, 


—————~is that of 
emer pS ae “ gliding” witb- 
apparent dive to death, It ends out engine power 
ee scan Sot recovery just before iD & wind of 
the machine hits the ground, high velocity. 
The aviator 
aseonds to a height of about a thousand 
teet and manwuvres his machine until it is facing 
the gale. He then switches off, or throttles down 
his engine, remaining perfectly still in tho air, 
depending on the wied rushing through his planes 
to keep him aloft. 
The machine whilst hovering in this fashion, is 


ga ag 


sre rey dependent on the steadiness of the 
wind for ite safety. A sudden cessation or slight 
drop of the breeze would cause the sroplane 
to fall suddenly, robbed as it is cf any 
momentum. 

The life of the aviator then depends enticely on 
whether his propeller achieves sufficient power to 
control his machine before it “ pancakes ” to carth, 
carrying its pilot to almost certain death. 

A popular air “stunt” practised by clever 
flying men is diving rapidly to earth from a terrifie 
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Climbing. 
In high winds, airmen climb wp tn tmagin "steps" 
which cause the machine to dey accents esi in’ the 
air every few seconds, 


height. The airman accomplishes this feat Ly 
ewitching off his engine while high in the air, and 
causing the nose of the machine to suddenly dip 
by ramming his tail elevator well down. This 
sends the aeroplane speeding to earth at a terrific 
rate almost at right-angles to the ground. 

The onlookers watch with bated breath this 
apparent dive to death, but when the machine is 
sbeue fifty feet from mother earth, the airman 
swings up his elevator and “ flatters cut” the 
machine until it is parallel to the ground. 

The success of this trick depends on the pilot 
keeping an absolutely clear head during the divo of 
the aeroplane, and his judgment telling him the right 
moment to regain centro! of bis machine. 

This daring form of flying puts an enoziucus strain 
on the fabric and woodwork of the acroplane, and 
there is little hope fur the pilot if anything on the 
machine gives way. 

There are few more exciting spectacles than a 
daring airman climbing in a high wind. Under 
such conditions the aviator cannot take bis machine 
straight up to the clouds, the sirain on his engine 
and planes would be too great, and so he bas to 
make his way up as though he were climbing ctaira, 

He muunts about a bundred fect, and then 
straightens out his mociine, travelling in a straight 
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Switch-backing tn the atr ts a prelty inch to waich. 
Lt is the si.nples: of cll aerial iricks, too. 


line for » few seconds. He then climbs another 
hundred fect, and so Le slowly manwuvres his way 
aloft. 

This may not eppear ic Le very exciting, hut the 
thrill lies in the fact thet at the end of cach short 
clinib, the straightening of the elevating plane 
causes the machine to drop several feet in the air. 
As a result, the airman is engaged in a continual 
struggle to retain control of the machine as it 
encountcrs these ugly falls. 

Although it is most effective to watch, switch- 
backing in the air is ene of the easicst and safest 
forms of acrial trick work. By alter:ately lowering 
and raising his elevator. the eirmsn causes his 
machine to dive and climb through Gie air with @ 
graceful dipping motion, 

The constant change in the position of (ue rapudive 


rine, Cui reluse to 
aliow their mactincs tu be manwuyred ia ibis 
fazhion, 


—I want a funny reason why men showd wear them Beas funny «3 youn. Ber 


“Tur plans for 
the new British 
* anti-acroplane * 
batucship havo 
been received at 
Portsmouth,” 
said us DaiLy 
Ecoor. 

' “Creat secrecy is being observed, and the plans are 
only being given out in emall sections. It is known, 
however, that cluborate devices to prevent bombs 
Cropped from flying-machines falling Gown the funnels 
ast destroying the engines will be the feature of the 
new ship.” 

Tin Darcy Scoor's report was right so far as it 
nent, but it did not go far enough ; the paper did not 
live un to its tile and print the far more startling 
information that on the previous evening one of the 
eestions of tho plans had beea stolen, and that only the 
wit and ingenuity of tha most popular and able liecu- 
tenant in the Navy had saved the situation. 

Hut, then, of course, THR Dairy Scoop did not 
know this. Not more than half-a-dozen people, all 
told, ever did know it, as a mattcr of fact, and there 
were several reasons why, at the time, tho story was 
kept a secret. But now there can bo no harm done 
in pia!.ing the affair public, and it can be safely told 
bere for the first time. 

it was the accident of chance that connected Licu- 
tenant Daring with the affair, but it was his own 
perscnal effort, aided by his knowledgo of tho thief 
and tke exercise of his cunning against that of the 
‘atter, that enabled him to sharo the leading réle in 
the subsequent drama, 

Dsiing had been playing tennis with some peoplo ke 
krew staying in tho town, and was on his way back 
to his ship when he mct Cochrane. Cochrane held a 
highly confidential post in the Admiralty, and be and 
Tearing had known each other well since their school- 
days. They were close personal friends, in fact. 

Dating hailed his friend joyfully as soon as he saw 
hin.“ Hullo, old man!” he cried. ‘I didn't know 
you were down here, How goes it? You look about 
zs cheerful as a chap who's marricd his mother-in-law 
in mistake for his best girl. What's the trouble?” 

Coehrano couldn't even smile. ‘* Hades is let loose, 
old man. I'm absolutely done for this trip. Come 
an have a drink, and raat tell you al} about it.” 

‘They went into a neighbouring hotel, found a quict 
coracr, and Cochrane resumed, 

* It’s the plans of this new anti-acroplane outfit. I 
wes sent down from town with the most important 
ecciion to-day, and I’ve been clever cnough to lone it; 
I've had it stolen from me.” Ho sighed in a helpless 
way, as if tho world had come to an end, 


and sipped his whisky-and-soda moumfully. 
“Stolen?” said Daring. ‘“‘ What d’you 
mean?” 


Wes, stolen. Thad the beastly thing in 
an ordinary brown leathcr dispatch case, 
and travelled down with two harmless- 
enough-looking men in a first-class carriage. 
I had the caso, as I thought, beside me all 
the time, but although I didn’t see them do 
the quick-change act, they did it right 
enengh.” 

“*What d’you mean?” asked Daring. 
"You've got the casc, but the plans have 
vanished 2?” 

“T've got a caso that is an exact replica 
of mine. Ithoughtit was mine till I opencd 
it and found no plans inside. I suppose if 
Td opencd it in tho train after the exchango 
hed been mado they'd have shot me, or 
somcthing ; as it was, they were only tso 
pleased to get away without the discovery 

cing made. One of them mast have hail 
tho sccond case hidden under a rug and 
taken mine when wo stopped at Havant, 
ani I bad my head ontsicde the winduw for 
ha'f a minute while I bought a paper.” 

Daring nodded. ‘ Probably. Y at were 
the men like, and where did they s,ct out?” 

‘“ They came on here, but I siidn't pay 
any attention to them after we gotin. They 
didn’t appear to know each other, but they 
must have been together, of course. Ono of 
them was a very ordinary dark, clean-shaven 
young man; the other was middle-aged, 
tallish, and fair. He had a ‘toothbrush’ 
sort of moustache, wore pince-nez, had a 
slight scar above his left checl.-bene, 
and——” 

** And his left thumb knuckte was red from 
an operation performed whcn he had an 


-For the five best reascns I will give handsome Watches. 


Frequenters of Picture Palaces all know Lie:xtenant Daring. ; 
cinematograph heroes. By special arrangement we are able to narrate these new stories of his adventures, 


Adventures of 
Lieut: Daring 


TVW/O GAMES TO ONE. 


accident and cut the tendon there, and his name is 
Hoskhcimer,” interrupted Daringcoolly. ‘I recognised 
the first part of your description. Ho is an old friond 
of mine; we've bad two games together so far, an: 
the score’s ono all. I'd like to make it two-—one. 
Look here, Cochrane, could you mako a duplicate 
copy of the plan quickly, leaving out the ono point 
that matters above all else?” 

“T know it by heart—could do it in a fow minutes,” 
said the now excited Cochrane. ‘ Why?” 

“Because,” said Daring, picl:ing up his soft felt hat 
and moving towards the dour with his tennis racquet 
under his arm, “I may want to present Herr Hosk- 
heimer with it presently if 1 come across him. You 
never know. Back in ten minutes, old son. Better 
make two copies, if you've got time.” 

* * s * * 

The case was perhaps tho most ticklish one Daring 
had ever taken a hand in, and he had to give all his 
mind to it. 

By new, Hoskhcimer had doubtless read the plans 
through and got a broad outline of them in his head, 
go it was no good Daring just stealing them hack again. 

A far subtler way of going to work than this was 
necessary; to achieve the end desired, Hoskheimer must 
have no reason to suspect that the paper he sent to his 
employers—and it was doubiless his intention to send 
it to them—was any paper than tbe one he had 
taken from Cochrane. 

Daring felt pretty certain that Hoskheimer would try 
to get back to London as quickly as possible, and he also 
felt pretty certain that ho would not attempt to travel 
by train, as the police would be looking for him. 

So he went straight from the hotel whcre 
he had left Cochrane to the principal motor 

arage in the town. Ever since the occasion of 

dmiral Black's kidnapping on Hayling Island the 
proprietor of the garage had becn friendly with Daring 
and the licutenant knew that he could depend upon his 
assistance and good-will. 

He struck oil at once. Yes, the proprictor told him, 
a stranger bad rung up from a local hote! a quarter of 
an hour ago and asked for a car to take him to London, 
The car was to be at tho hotel by six o’clock—in ten 
minutes’ time, that was. 

“Well, look here, you’ve got to dress me as & 
chauffeur and Ict mo drive that car,” said Daring 
decisively. ‘Now I want to use your telephone.” 

He telephoned to Cochrane, expl:ined the situation, 
and then proceeded to dress up. In five minutes he 


looked quite a regulation chauffeur, with peaked cap, 


goggles, great coat buttoncd up to kis chin almost, 
thick gloves, and leggings. 
A minute later Cochrane errived at tho garage. 


“Shall I carry your bag, sir?”’ Daring asked. 


He {s prehably the most popular of all 
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Daring at once drew him aside and whispero.’ < 
thing to him. “I’ve just thousht of it,” bh. 
“and it seems worth trying. Jf it comes of, « 
and leave the rest to me. You'd ketter foll, 
bike now. Give mo the second copy anyhow.” 

Thon he clambered on to the car and start») -*! 
the hotel. The orders to the garago were to % 

“ the gentleman’ who ordered the car for Lonion, 
ho did this when he arrived. 

Within a couple of minutes a tall, fairish man ; 
out to the car. The “toothbrush” moust: 4 
vanished, but Daring at once recognised the mo~ . 
Hoskheimer. A porter brought out a brown leat! -- 
handbag and a travelling-rug and put then in: 
while Hoskheimer eyed the car approvingly. 

Then he stepped close to the driver's seat, ope: 
his cigar-caso, and slowly and deliberately |: -' : 
a cigar. Ho struck a match, and, holding it is |..; 
hollowed hands close to the front of the car's he |. 
he lit up. The light of the match shono fii :::; 
Daring. Hoskhcimer took a steady look at him. 1: 
first exhalation of smoke actually went straight i: 
Daring’s face. But he did not apologise ; ho mer . 
ssid, in a calm voice: “ Very well; off you go n . 
I want to get to the Hotel Cecil in three liours.” 

Then he got into the car and laughed s«ftly : 
himself at soincthing for at least balf a minute. — 

Daring also seemed rather amused about sc: 
Shing in fact, eo good-tempered was he that he i! . 
the horn for no other apparent reason than tha: » 
bicyclist had rung his bell in passing ahead. 

Half way on their journcy they stopped fort; 
minutes for refreshments. 

“You must be very cold cut there ; you mu:' 
and drink with me,” insisted Hoskheimer when + 
had pulled up. “You drive very well inc. 
splendidly. We shall bo in in fine time, eh?” 

“Thank you, sir, Iam cold,” said Daring. “1 
sir, we shall bo in in finc time. Shall I cis ~ 
bag, sir?” He held out his hand respectful! 1: 
brown handbag which the other had brouglit « 
tho car with kim. This fact was practically 
proof that it was in the bag, not in one of his y: 
that the spy had put tho precious paper. 

“Oh, no, never mind!” he answered; and :' 
was just a suspicion cf smile on his face as he w:' 
towards the hotel door. ‘I can manage thi3. 1 
look after it perfectly well, thank you!” 

For a man who was being fciled, Daring beha: 

a remarkably Pa ot way. “* Beg pardon, +: 
was all ho said as he followed into the hotel. 

It is not usual for gentlemen to treat their chal 
as equals, but this is what Hoskheimer did. Lic : 
otly made Daring drink with him, but he also: t+’ 
to him in a scemingly most friendly manner. 

“ T don’t know if we're likely to have any adve:.t: 
en the road,” he said, looking bard at his driver; ‘" | ~ 
I've come well prepared.” He pulled a revolver out 
his deep overcoat pochet. 

* 


* * 

Tt was abont rine o'clock when the big, rather: ~~ 
car glided across Waterloo Bridge, and dodged it 
along the Strand to the great, brilliantly lighted 
entrance of the hotel. 

A porter Leld the door open and Hoskheimer © * 

Ho left the rug for the porter, but} '" : 
brown bag in his ewn Land. He welie! 
tho front of the car and smiled—not « ° 
genial smile—at the driver. 

“Thank you 60 mech — Liew: 
Paring,’ he eaid. “I hope you 
enoyed driving me up here ?” 

“T havo enjoyed it immensely 
Hoskheimer,” replied Daring, loc! 
siraizht in the face. 

The German fumed in his por’ 
drew out a silver coin. With aii 
smiic he held it out. 

“The cost of hiring this caris foro: 
Tunderstend,” he said quictly. “As: 
enjcyed your run, yo can pay for | 

“tli Te cheap at th: prive only yor. t 
know it,” muttered Dariag to hims.’. 
turned the car round. 

As soon as he left Hoskheimer | 
rang up Cochrane at Portsmouth. 

“So you manoged it ail right, ¢ 
eld son?” ho said. “I heard 3 
Lefore L started--did sou bear my 
the honk-honk performed in reply o 

Cochrane laughed. “Yes, Pdet i 
While he was lighting his cizar and} 
frond look at you. I did what yoa toll: 
jiave a shot at; J slioved my band 
window from the ‘ off” eide, and ties 
paper in the bag, and exchanzed Wir p 
'Vhe German experts who try their bh: 
working out what be sends ‘em are ~ 
yct into a pretty useful muddle.” 

Daring laughed over the wire 1 his 
* Hoskheimer thinks it’s two games! 
anid one tomenow. But it's the. 
roind, although be deesn't knew 
present. Good night, old man. 

(Another of Daring’s adveriu:- 
next creek) 
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*ysING A COLD FRAME. 


CaS a 
How the Amateur Gardener Should Do It to the 
Best Advantage. 


By F. HADFIELD FARTHING, F.R.HLS. 


Tue equipment of the amateur gardener cannot bo 
.ysidered complete unless he possesses acold frame, 
‘This cold frame may be a very primitive structure 
nud still fulfil its mission. For years I raised and 
,..crved hundreds of plants in 8 home-nrade 

“tae, Its body was ® disused pecking coms: about 

. ard and a-quarter Jong, a yard wide, and with 
.-5 a foot deep. All that was necessary was to 
- ack the bottom outs paint the stout woodwork 
.: the sides with two coati of i 


green t, 
, hase @ glass covering, which cost six shillings, 


nod the thing was — _ : 

‘vio packing-case frame se: ita purpose 
ajcuably, it enabled me year after year to raise 
‘, ; stocks of shrubby calceolarias and violas 

i pansies from cuttings, and many hundreds 
w ycrennial plants from seed. 

‘ho quality of the frame, as much in regard to 
_ shape as to its finished appearance, depen solely 

» nthe depth of the purchaser's pocket. Whatever 
expenditure, however, it is an investment 
» ‘ch will produce a rich dividend. 

iaving secured your frame, the next considera- 
s, where to put it. One of its chief p 
. « keep out moisture, an excessive supply of 
\isch ig the greatest enemy of plants in winter. 
i.r this reason an endeavour should be made to 
ure @ dry, well-drained, sunny situation for the 
jane, and if one cannot be obtained to set about 
waking ite 

Make a Bed of Ashes. 

[i may be taken as an axiom that a frame which 
:: sink below the surface of the soil will attract 
fy more moisture than one that rests above it. 
Tie fore, the first essential is to give the frame a 
siitable foundation. 

None better can be found than a bod of ashes a 
fw deop—the coarsest ashes being placed at the 
!.ttom and the finest at the top. This will provide 
a splendid dry bed, which will quickly carry away 
any excess of moisture, and thus obviate the danger 
of scrious damage by frosts. The reason is very 
simple. A plant that is saturated with moisture 
aust obviously suffer more severely if it be frozen 
thin will one which is moderately dry, and in which 
i sap is not flowing freely. 

Let the frame rest securely at each corner on a 
ciple of bricks, and it is then ncarly ready for the 
r-cption of its occupants. 

In preparing the soil to be used it is essontial to 
have the lowest layer com of rough material— 
pivecs of fibrous turf will be found most suitable. 
Succulent quick growth is not required ; it is not 
necessary, therefore, to use any manure. The top 
tiver of soil should be plain sandy ioam with which, 
iit can be obtained, a little leaf mould has beon 
incorporated, 

In such a bed as this many valuable summer 
fi. ie plants can be raised from cuttings taken 
aw, Iceolarias, for instance, the golden and 
dark brown varieties, which form so conspicuous 
a feature of beds and borders throughout the 
simmer months, will provide dozens of cuttings. 

Sweet Peas for the Autumn. 

_Crowing from cach healthy stom you will find 
short, stubby shoots. Detach them with a sharp, 
i. award pull, remove the two lowest pairs of 
kaves, and plant them firmly in rows in the frame, 
‘nl they will speedily take root. | Penstemons, 
antirrhinums, violas and pansics, and many kinds 
“! Wardy flowering shrubs will all take root under 
the same treatment. 

Vcrhaps you have layered a few carnations 
“hich have now taken root and become well 
* tablished. Transfer them cither in pots or 
aeeely into the bed of soil in the frame and they 
" be perfectly safe for the winter. 

_ Or possibly you wish to raise 4 few pots of 
*itunn-sown sweet The cold frame is the 
i placo for them. The choice of other seeds that 
: " ’e sown now in a frame is unlimited. 

. Mardy annuals may be raised in this way, and 
ii transplanted in March into the open border will 
The much earlier than spring-sown annuals. 

‘There should be no delay, however, since the 
ned is spent and it is neces to reap the 
cst advantage of all available sunheat to germi- 
oie seeds speodily and produce sturdy little 

“dlings which shall be able to survive the winter 
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Can you tell me 
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O* gow Fests | Fie 


Six More Half-guineas Offered to 
Readers this Week, 


DO YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. Spa. 

2. The Eternal Triangle. 
3. The Nine Gods. 

4. Hue and Cry. 

5. Peppercorn Rent. 

6. Bureaucracy. 


are everyday expressions, and I want 
you to explain them. I will give six hali-guineas 
for the explanations considered the clearest and 


First of all write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation 
in as short and precise a way as you can--in any 
case, you must not exceed fifty words—and eign 
your name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
may not be typewritten or printed. 

_, You may send in your explanation of all the six 
if you like, but each must be written on @ separate 


pos 
Address your postcard to the “Test” Editor, 
Pearson’s Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., 
and post it to artire net later than Tuesday, 
October 15th. You may senda!) your postcards for 
this competition in oue envelupo, provided it is 
as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 96. 


(1) INDIAN SUMMER. 

The attempt selected as the best was submitted by Miss 
EB. MacDougall, 125 Onslow Drive, Glasgow, and was 
thus worded 1 . 

In North America a period of mild weather, usually 
in November. Tho name is derived from the custom 
among the Indians of harvestin; thoir corn at this 
time. Indian summer corresponds to a similar season 
in England called St. Martin's Summer from St. 
Martin's Festival, which falls on November 11th. 


(2) BUTHANASIA. 
For the explanation which follows, the prize has been 
awarded to D. Dallas, 16 Sironsa Road, Shepherd's Bush. 
Tho idca of administering narcotics in hopeless cases, 
which, though relieving the patient from intonse pain, 
also shortens life. It is could by many eminent men, 
and has been the subject of much heated discussion, 
but has hitherto been unsuccessful io overcoming the 
en aaa belief, ‘‘ Whilst there's life, therc’s 
ope.” 


(8) WILD AND WOOLLY WEST. 

The prize-winner, A. H. Birch, Haverford, Risca, 
Mon., gave the following definition of the above phrase: 

A phrase roughly applied to the less civilised and more 
remote states of Western America, near the Rocky 
Mountains, and so-called from the prevalence of 
numerous wild animals and the primitive state of law 
and morality existing there. 


(® COSTER. 

The explanation sent } the prizewinner, H. EB. 
Wakely, 91 Wilton Street, Devon port, read as follows 

Coster, short for costermonger, was originally written 
“ costard-monger,’’ and meant a seller of app es. The 
word now strictly means a hawker who sells fruit or 
vegetables, although it is loosely applied to one who 
hawks other things. 


(3) ESCHEAT (LEGAL). 

The winning explanation tas receivedtfrom W. Lynch, 
50 Chatham Street, Li-erpool, and was tu the following 
terms 

The reversion of real estate to the Crown or the 
lord of the manor, when the owner dics intestate, 
leaving no heir. Formerly escheat formed part of 
punishment for crime, but now, with a few exceptions 
in Scotch law, it is practically confined to failure of 


heirs. 


(8) PROMETHEAN FIRE. 

The best explanation oj this phrase was contributed 
by L. B. Dale, The Vicarage, Hythe, Kent, and was thus 
expressed ! 

rometheus was regarded in classical tradition o8 the 
founder of mankind. He stole fire from Heaven and 
bestowed it upon man, together with the arts which 
control of it makes possible. This explanation thus 
signifies the divine spark which each human being 
receives ns the gift of the gods. 


“Why is an aching tooth like our office boy?” 
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Mr. Fre 
Simpson, 


A Uy 


‘INFLAMED 


PIMPLES & SORES 


Crippling Eruption that kept 
him off work Completely 
BANISHED BY ZAM-BUK. 


2 
" HEN apparently in the best of health 
last sumer,” said Mrs. Simpson, 
of 50 Oldham Road, Middleton, near Man- 
chester, “Fred complained of severe. itcl- 
ing on his legs. The skin got inflamed and 
httle pimples rose all over the lower parts of 
the limbs. After swelling to the size of small 
boils and pimples these burst and discharged 
a lot of yellow matter. 

“The doctor’s treatment brought no improve- 
ment, and the eruptions kept forming and 
discharging, and my son’s legs were all sore and 
inflamed. A friend who saw Fred's legs said he 
would have to be careful or he might lose his 
limbs altogether. Fred, who was off work for 
weeks, complained of the terrible itching, which 
interfcred with his restand sleep. He was always 
on the look-out for a reliable remedy, and at last 
he hit on Zam-Buk, which proved just the thing 
he needed. 

“Where home-made and cheap cintments had 
failed, Zam-Buk was a complete success. I soon 
saw a diffcrence in Fred after he started with 
Zam-Buk, which he said 


Soothed the Itching 


Inflammation splendidly. It wae evident that 
Zam-Buk was doing good, too, for the eruptions 
steadily dried up. i 


‘As there were quite a lot of 
sores it naturally took time to clear them allaway, 
but Zam-Buk gradually drew out ail corruption 
and then healed them over with skin. 

“ Zam-Buk’s bealing was so perfect and sound 
that there has been no sign of a furtber outbreak 
of the eruptions; instead, Fred’s legs have got 
strong again, and now he is back at work 


again quite cured.” 


Zom-Buk, which is sold in sealed packages at 1/14, 2°99 or 46, 


gives tramediate relief and guickly cures the worst cares of ec. 
ulcera, bad at = Gucised ankles, ringworm, clildvcn's shin 
roubles, goisoned sounds, 4 les, thee 


Le 
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From time to time crimes take which leave the police absolutely bafled as to their authorship. 
‘ solos outrages in Btafor , 


Q Baffled 


Read this Great New Crime Series. 


15 ot. old- 
fashionod, about 
one inch wide, 
plain gold. 

One gold spray 
leaf brooch, set 
ten diamonds, 
safety chain and 
pin attached. 

Two gold 
miniature 
brooches, about 


size of half-crown 
(one nage 
gent., one pho 
of crime Sesieties bic ace monen bads —o of lady, sur- 
THE MAN WITH THE LONG FINGERS, oe by seed 


In the year 1908 there lived at a house in Long 
Acre, situated at the corner of Langley Street, a 
family of the name of Isaacs. The family con- 
sisted of Mr. A. Isaacs and his wife, several sons, 
and a sister of Mrs. Isaacs. . There were also two 
maidservants in the house. Mr. Isaacs senior 
was a well-known fruit salesman in Covent Garden 
mukct, his sons being also employed at the same 

ace, 

The ground floor of the house in question con- 

sisted of a shop for the sale of fruit ; there-were two 

doors, one giving access to the shop and the other 

poling to the rooms above, where the Isaacs family 
ved. 

The latter was a pretty serviceable door, protected 
with an iron grille. There was a short and narrow 
passage, and then came the staircase. Another 
staircase led down to the kitchen. 

On the first floor front was a sitting-room ; on the 
second floor, also in the front, was situated the 
bedroom of Mr. and Mrs. Isaacs. In this room and 
immediately behind the door was an iron safe, 
which was built into the wall. On the floor above 
slept Mrs. Isaacs’ sister and the maidservants. , 


Only Women in the House. 


That was the precise disposition of the various 
occupants of the house on the morning of March 
2ist, 1908. 

It was the custom of Mr. Isaacs and his sons to 
leave the house every morning at an early hour in 
order to transact their busincss in the ncighbouring 
market. 

At 4.30 on the morning in question all the male 
members of the household accordingly left the 
house, either together or shortly after one another. 
At all events, they were all out of the house withina 


+ short time. 


This left Mrs. Isaacs sleeping on the second floor, 
her sister and the servants being on the floor above. 
It will be noticed that all the occupants.were now 
women. It was still quite dark. 

At about six o’clock one of the maids was aroused 
by the violont ringing of a bell in the room of her 
mistress below. The summons somewhat alarmed 
her, as sho was not in the habit of being called at 
such a timc. She, therefore, responded with all 
possible speed. 

Arrived on the floor below, she noticed that the 
door of her mistress’ room was open. That was 
unusual, Almost simultaneously with this dis- 
covery she also caught sight of her mistress lying 
upon the floor of the room. 

She saw at once that somcthing serious had 
happened, for the old lady was bound and gagged, 
and had ovidently been otherwise roughly treated. 
The room was in disorder, the bedclothes were 
tumbled about, and the door of the iron safe was open. 


Head Damaged and Tecth Knocked Out. 


She at once raised an alarm and sent across to the 
market to acquaint Mr. Isaacs of what had happened. 

One of the sons was the first to-arrive, and he at 
once sent for medical aid and for the police. Mrs. 
Isaacs was found to be in a precarious condition, 
although still partly conscious. She had been 
repeatedly struck over the head with some 
blunt instrument; her nose was badly damaged 
and many of her tceth knocked out. 

Sho was gagged with a handkerchief, which was 
found to belong to hor husband, who had left it lying 
on the chest of drawers. She was also bound with 
stout twino or cord. In spite of her bonds, bhow- 
ever, she had contrived to crawl to the bell and 
ring it, as we have described. 

The safe had been rifled, about £140 in cash and 
about £50 worth of jewellery being carried off.’ 
Che jewellery consisted of the following articles: 

Two gold chain bracelets, one curb pattern, 
¢wo diamond cluster earrings attached ; the other 


—One clever answer is “ Because it has plenty of ‘nerve.’ I want better. 


One wooden box, four inches square. An 
old-fashioned brown leather purse, double 
knob fastening, two compartments. 

This jewellery had been in the family many years, 
according to the testimony of one of the sons, 
having been shut up so long that he, the son, had 
quite forgotten what they were like. 

This, then, was a.clear case of burglary, which 
went perilously near being accompanied by murder. 

From that day to this nobody has ever been taken 
for it. Nor has any of the jewellery been traced. 
It is, therefore, safe to say that none of it was ever 
offered in pawn. 

Mrs. Isaacs eventually recovered, but unhappily 
she was not able to render much material 
assistance to the police in tracking down the 
culprit. She afterwards stated that she saw a man 
in her room, although she saw him but vaguely. 
All she could say of him was that he was a tall man, 

in a blue suit, and had “ long fingers.”* 

Now this description might or might not be 
accurate. One has to take into cotta deration the 


fact that the lady was in a dazed condition, that it | 


was still dark, and that such particulars as she gave 
might very well have been inaccurate even had the 
light been good. And for this reason: Tho human 
pore of observation ever errs so much and so 
requently as it does on points of measuremcut and 
colour. 

So that poor Mrs. Isaacs’ “ tall”? man might very 
well have been short or only medium, his clothing 
green or grey, and as for his “long fingers ”"—well, 
that is re too i to be ‘of any use at all. 
Practically the only clue that was forthcoming was 
a certain button which was found on the floor of the 
bedroom, a “spotted button,” which hed evidently 
fallen from a man’s waistcoat. 

As no such button was missing from the waistcoat 
of any of the male occupants of the house, it clearly 
must have bocn left bohind by the assailant. This 
was certainly a clue, but unfortunately it led to 
nothing. : 

The Cracksman Knew the Crib. 

But there are certain remarkable features abont 
this crime, this “ unsolved mystery” of London. 

In tho first placo, it was no ordinary burglary, 
that is to say, it was not a burglary committed on 
the usual lines or methods adopted by the profes- 
sional “‘cracksman’’—to give him his technical 
title. Tho intimate knowledge which the criminal 
or criminals possessed of the habits of the Isaacs 
family and the “lie” of their house was certainly 
romarkable. ; 

We admit that before a “ cracksman” who is 
really worth his criminal “ salt’ ventures upona 
“burst,” he does take the utmost pains to 
acquaint himself of such details, but in the present 
case we shall find something more than this 
customary display of ** inside ’’ knowledge. 

For instance, no forcible entry was made into the 
house in Long Acre, the burglar having gained 
access in the ordinary way witha key, How did he 
ag gene of the latter ? 

ell, just prior to the burglary the key of the 
front door, which was usually kept downstairs in the 
kitchen, mysteriously disappeared, and shortly after 
as’ mysteriously reappeared. Was it taken by 
somebody for the purpose of procuring a duplicate ? 
If so, who was it that took it and was lites aiter- 
wards to replace it ? 

Again, it must have been known to the burglar or 
burglars that the key of the safe was always kept 
under the pillow where Mrs. Isaacs slept, for the 
safe was opened in the ordinary way with it, and 
not forced open. 

There were some finger-prints on the door of the 
safe, but these were too blurred to be of any use. 
But even if the printe had been quite plain, they 
would not have been of any more use unless the man 
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had been previously convicted. That s!.:..., 
borne in mind in regard to finger-prints; ..... 
fact that there are at the present tine hic. « , 
criminals about, who are literally steeped jn o:.. 
yet have never been convicted. i 

Therefore, the finger-prints of such er) *--', 
would be of no use whatevor as clues, inaci:.|, .. 
they keep only the finger-prints of o:-.(.', 
criminals at headquarters. 

But there is even a still more remarkable f-44).. 
of this crime than any we have yet described, a:.: 
is this: It transpired that just prior to the burgii:, 
Mrs. Isaacs had a considerable amount of mn: 
deposited in a certain bank. i 

t suddenly and subtly came to her knew !>'-4 
that the bank in question was not safe. She hori 
a report to that effect. 

Now this alarmed her to such an extent t'1! «'« 
straightway procecded to draw the moncy cit 
invest it in some other concern. This }0-' 
innocent enough incident on the surfacc—.--s 
reports of the supposed instability of banks a... 1. 
no means uncommon—but if we viow it in the i 2's 
shed by othcr contiguous incidents we siiall ¢4 
that it is anything but innocent. 

For instance, Mrs. Isaacs was in the Iial’t. nz v0 
have seen, of kecping money as well as jew: : 
the safe in her bedroom. What more n ! 
than, having drawn a large sum of money frees 
bank suddenly, she should straightway and fer: 
time betng deposit it for safety in the se’ in 
question? And this is undoubtedly what Mrs. ! 
would have done in the ordinary course c! t’: 

But, strangely enough, she changed her isis tev: 
on the way from the bank and with the m 
in her possession. She did not go straiz ik 
with it as it was undoubtcdly surmised she vex! |, 
but decided instead to take it straight to arin 
establishment and there invest it, so that tle 
money never reached Long Acre at all. 


Who Said the Bank Was Unsafe? 

But apparently this vital detail was not ku 
to the burglar or burglars, who proceeded to ca: 
out the plans they had so deftly and ditisc® 
planned. Is it too much to suppose thet ev: | 
at the disappointment at not finding the rm... 
they proceeded to half murder the unfortunate :.”’. : 

Who spread the report of the supposed in: »- 
bility of Mrs. Isaacs’ bank, and under what ci: ::.- 
stances cid it reach that lady’s ears? That‘. 
never becn satisfactorily cleared up. 

To be sure it is not by any means an easy ta:% ‘" 
trace to its source a vague rumour that begins 1: ‘i 
travels ‘in the air,” as it were, but it is pretty + 
to say that could one lay hands on the indivi:!::. 
or individuals who first gave this fallacious *t:7: 
currency, there would be very little difficulty i: 
solving this “ unsolved mystery.” 

At one time suspicion was directed towards the 
messengers whom the Isaacs had been in the >’ + 
of employing to carry messages between the ma::! 
and theit house, who might, they thought, by (2° 
means have obtained the “ inside’? know). 
which the burglar or burglars exhibited. a 

Indeed, an arrest was made as an outcome «/'''* 
s.ipposition, but nothing practical came of it.a=' ¢ 
man in question was quite able to clear hims:: . 

£100 Reward Offered for Informati:". 

The family of Mrs. Isaacs offered a rewst: | 
£100 for information which would Icad t) t'* 
capturo and conviction of the culprit or cui;: 
but it produced no result. ; 

How many were really cngaged in this cr: 
The general impression is that there was | 
one init. If this were so, the offer of a 1° 
would be of no avail. , 

The fact, though, that Mrs. Isaacs saw or.” 
man is not of much valve on the point, bes 4 
second man may have been outside the | 
keeping guard upon the upper part of the ! 
where the other occupants were—-" holding ¢.. 
of retreat,” as it were. 

It secms clear that all the women wer s" : 
when the burglar or burglars entered the placs.” + 
Mrs. Isaacs was attacked in her sleep and wa : 
to get only a mere glimpse of her assailant ¢ 
became unconscious—going from one con. 
unconsciousness, as it were, to ancther, oi | 
wards recovercd, as we have seen, and rang 1° 

The safo having been cicared, the mai. - 
walked quiefly downstairs again and left |. : 
front doorinthe ordinary course. Theirdep'' ** 
sucha (imeand place would not arouse any sis | 

Thero is a fine chance in this case fur some **."" 
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Sherlock Holmes to distinguish himself by tre hice 
down ‘‘the man with the long fingsrs.” 
(Next week: “ The Death of Jessie Meh. 
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250 A WEEK 


PEARSON’S 


N’S__WEEKLY. 


OFFERED IN 


FOOTBALL SKILL COMPETITION. 


NO GOALS REQUIRED. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO Do. 


NO ENTRY FEE. 


On the entry form below you will find the aames of clubs taking part in matches to be played on 


Saturday, October 19th. 


You have first of all to make yourself acquainted with the records and capsbililies of the various clubs, and 
decide in each case which club you think will win. Then draw a line in ink through the name of the club which you 
believe will lose. If, ia your opinion, any of the matches will result in a draw. then leave in names of both teams. 


When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out and place ft in an envelope addressed to the Editor of 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY, Heurietta Street, London, W.C. 


Mark your envelope ‘‘ Football No. 7" in the top left, 


hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. All attempts must arrive cot later than first post Friday, October 18th. 


The ig pang mane we aise are all in the English or 
Bouthern League, an ide yon in preparing your 
forecasts you would be well waved to kcep a venul of 
tieir matchea before you. The names of the players in 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t already 
brow thom, 

‘hore are many thousands of people so keenly interested 
in football that the names and doings of nearly every 
prominent player are known to them, and the matches in 
which they are engaged are of as much interest t> them as 
th news in a daily paper is to the ordinary reader, 

Theso enthusiasts require no assistance fr:m us in 
excee'sing their skill in choosing which they think will bo 
the victorious teams; but to others, not conversant with 
the elubs.and the players and their doings, we suggest that 
alandbook giving details of last season’s play wi!l Le vory 
helpful, The competitor who will gain is not the rea‘icr 
wao guesses haphazard, but the one who bases his foreca:t 
en his knowledge of tho capabilities of the teams engaged. 

It must be clear, therefore, to you that it is necessary te 
exercise 2 considerable amount of skill to gain the prizc. 

As a help and guide to the exercise of your 
judgment, we recommend ‘Pearson's Football 
Annual," price 3d. (or post free 4d. from the 
Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which willbe found complete information regard. 
inz teams, records of play in past seasons, pro- 
spects of cach club for the coming winter, and 
results of corresponding Leagus matches played 
last season, all of which are of enormous assist 
ence in marking your coupos. 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL CONTEST NO. 3. 


Tur prizo of £25 has been divided between seven 
competitors, who had each only three errors: 

hi. Martuews, 22 Treeficld Road, St. Werburghs, 
Pristol; W. Purvis, 89 Bright Street, Middlesbrough ; 
MicuaEL Lyncn, 6 Cavan Street, Cootehill, co. 
Cavan, Ireland; Frep Davits, Springbank, Forndale, 
Vhondda; C. Firzsmmmons, 3 Grantham Strect, 
Liverpool; H. Srxcuatr, 14 Delavel Terrace, St. Ben- 
vill, Neweastle-on-Tyne; and N. Swixpigy, 151 
Tuibot Road, South Shields. 


Cut Out Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 


Pearson's Football Contest 
, No. 7. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Oct. 19th. 


Cross out which yonconsider will be the losing clad. For 
a draw dunt cross o@t either. 


Aston Villa v Derby County 
Soften Wanderers v Sheffield Wednesday 
Rewcastie United v West Bromwich A, 
Citham Athictic v Manchester City 
Sncffield United v Everton 

Noits County v NMildicsbrough 
ilveroc! v Bisckburn Rovers 
Pradlord v Garnsley 

Hail City v Ciriiinghan 


Preston forth End vw Loects City 


Leicester Fosse v Bury 

Wolverhampton Wan. v Fulham 

Bristol favors wv Qucen’s Park Rangors 
Watford v Crystal Palsce 
Coventry City v Piymouth Argyle 
Portsmouth v Cillingtam 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named club. 


I agree to abide by the decision published tn 
** Pearson’s Weekly’ ana to accept tt as final, and 
Lenter cnly on this uncerstarcing, and I agree to 
abide by the conditions printed in ‘ Pearson's 
Weekly ” last week. 
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“P.W.” Championship Pigeon Race. 


Flown from the Crystal Palace,August 31st, 1912. 


Prtow will bo found the result of this raco, subject to claims and objections, which must be lodz..t 


Within seven days from the date of this paper. 


The winner of the £80 Championship Prize, Silver Cup, and £5 prize In [Section F. Is 


Mr. E. Colegate, of Southond-on-Sea. 


Speed in 
Competitors Name and Add-ess. Time. ren Woe peeiin 
le . e! im. 


eh | 


Bircton A, Liberated 6 a.m. 

7) Weightman, R. Siilbottle- - 43.6 p.m.! a91 618 Ltt 

${ Welgt'man, Ry hilbottie- - 42.6 pm:| set bia Heed 

a1 Penderson, J., Hylton - - - 41.@p.m.| %7 1977 ¥ 

ral 8 vatorth Le Dee its pm.) 34 He breed 
A. Windynook % . 2 41s p.m.| 51 

} Wetscn, W., Gosforth, 2 2 2 Jugs bum] ase eal tos 

Settit B. Literated 9.30 a.m. 

(9 Thewles J., Hull. « 

ra Facker Brothers, Scarborough bard Ly is 7) mo 

4) Bratt. O., Puntefract - - 4310 p.m.| 165 111) os 

&1 Rodinsun: pe "beaereugh [ee BE) tS ise &: 

7 Ogle, 0. ¥. Scarburough =" an pa! i us ae 

ctton C. Liberated 10 ia, 

ai Reston, - ++ dese 18 on 

@1 gusppel. T, Lateutora ass m 138 ares 

41 Bhs m, J.C., Wigan . ae 183 He 

@l wane t. whe, 6 | ase 188 0 

G1 part cetot, W.B., Neston. > || 364 pm] m0 600 bad 
reby, F. X., Southport - 1483 p.m! 196 128 or 


—For the five best replies I will give novel sealing-waw sets. 


| Distance. | Speed ia 
Cempctitors Name and Addres. | Time. Miles, Yde. pens 
Sserion D, Liberated 11 a.m. 
@B Jorian, T., Gornal - + + + - 3.6p.m.| 16 6597 690 
@) Jorcen, T., Gormil- - - + - + 3.10 p.m.| W6 697 “ 
1 Alien brothers, Oakamoer- - +4. 8 p.m. 1034 7 
i Allen Brethers, Oaxemoor- - -/ 4.8 p.m.) 184 1024 bis) 
@il James, A., Oskamocr- - + ° + 4¢pem) 184 622 val 
Bi Wileon, J. and @., Alton - + -/4.6 p.m. Cyr) 356 
Sacticn E. Liberated 11.30a.m. 
Woe'ston, T..W., Lowesteft - -/3.23 p.m.| 106 1666 ad 
ry Cauneli, F., Tee wich - + 2 2 ¢ 1.28 p.m.! uo 
i Reeve, W. b., Wiekham M cket -/1.40 p.m, 3401 1005 
@l Newrick, F., South Lowestoft. -/ 2.41 p.m, 106 1433 Teal 
&it Latchpole, 5. Ipswich + of 1.35 p.m. mS wr 
@l Cannell, F., tpasich - - + + {196 p.m.| 6 30 006 
Sxcriox F. Liberated 1.0 p.m. 
te, E., Bouthend-on-Sea -/1.48 p.r.! 86 1006 1608 
iq byt A.J. Hastings - - + ARO pm, we 4 1388 
‘1 Hancoek, 4., Bexiey Heath - -/1.20 p.m. 10 1330 wa 
Paynter Br ere, Crowboreugh| 1.9% p.m. a 16 130 
Bignell, A., Matlsham- - - - (158 p.m] 61 053 iwa 
BF ena 3, Mating ~~ > 1S Tym. 6 1% iss 
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PEPS 


: ) Ma LS EM = 
ce neglecting that nasty tickling cough 
and throat soreness which trouble most 
folk in Autumn, the way is paved for 
bronchitis and serious chest trouble duriag 
winter. 


On the first at'ack of hoarseness or throat 
irritation the best thing to do is to dissolve 
a Peps tablet in the mouth, and breathe 
direct into the chest and lungs the in- 
vigorating and gorm-destroying medicinal 
vapours giten off by the tablet. The dose 
repeated is a sure throat remedy and a 
safeguard against chest trouble. Not only 
do Peps promptly remove the cause of the 
cough and soreness by passing in air. like 
form to the affected membranes, but, taken 
regularly, they impart new vigom to the 

throat and lungs. 


SMOKE 


“ALARIC” 


3 CIGARS 
d. 


The Finest Value Ever Offered in 
Threepenny Cigars. 


They are large Cigars of perfect workmanship and 
exquisite flavourandaroma, Made of a splendid blend 
of Havana, American, and East Indian Tobaccos. 


MaNUracTURED BY— 


ALBERT BAKER & CO. (1898) Ltd., 


65 Holloway Road, N. 
BRANCHES ALL OVER LONDON. 


iS YOUR 
HEART BAD? 


Feel your pulse. Is it rognlar T Do you ever have PALPI.- 
TATION, SHORTNESS OF BREATY, SKIPPING A BEAT, 
COLD HANDS OR FEET, DROPSY, PAINS UNDER THE 
LEFT SHOULDER BLADE, 
TROUBLE IN LYING ON LEFT 
SIDE, DIZZY SPELLS, DROWSI- 
NESS AFTER EATING, VIOLENT 
STARTS IN YOUR SLEEP, 
FULNESS IN THE THROAT, 
NEURALGIA AROUND THE 
HEART? 
Tf you have any of these symptoms, 
is it not time to correct them 
Oxien las proved an almost infallible 
eure of Heart Trouble and its mexy 
eomplicaitons. Let us send you a FREE 
PACKET, that you may, WITHOUT 
COST, try its effects upon your trouble. 
We will eid tho weel'’s TRIAL TREAT. 
MENT, relying on your telling your friends it 
it does you good. Full particulars of use and of some of the 
cares with every packaze. It costs you nothing to try.—THB 
GIANT OXIE CO, Ltd. (Dept. 6 FF), 8 Bouveric Street, 
London, E.C. 


FREE BOX OXIEN. 


Axyoyz ‘who knows anything at all about the 
phy of Bethnal Green knows Montague’s 
Balldinge —threo streets of grimy, depressing, five- 
story tenements (misnamed ‘ model” dwellings), 
with the railway track. Not everyone, 
however, {s aware that at number 204, D Block, lives 
Mr. William Faggett, itinerant china merchant, and 
the hero of the startling and perilous adventure 
which {s here given publicity for the first time. 

Mr. Faggett had had a bad evening in the market ; 
trade was slack, and the barrow he had just put into 
the shed was nearly as well stocked with “ crocks ee 
as when ho eet out in the afternoon. Now he was 
returning home in a very dejected and disgusted 
frame of mind. 

The clock of the old parish church commenced to 
strike the hour of midnight, and simultaneously 
Mr. Faggett’s foot strack something in the gutter— 
something heavy and hard which emitted a pleasing 
metallic chink. 

Willinm Faggett was a man of resource and a 
quick thinker. He did not obey the impulse which 
ponerse him to at once investigate that suspicious- 
looking little bundle at his feet. Instead, he stopped 
sad as if struck by a heppy Seong! and com- 
menced sear-uing his pockets for an elusive box of 
matches and a stray “ Woodbine.” 
of tg found them at _ afd hung out ™ —— 

ting up until the policeman on t $ and a 
late courting eoaple were well oat of sight. Then, 
with the exercise of » little sleight hand, Mr. 
F ’s hat was whisked off his head, and it fell 
Heht over the object he desired to investigate In 
the act of picking up his Ined-qper, was oh 
play for a man of \William’s a to slip the 
Leer a up his sleevo and 80 to transfer it to his coat 


j “Ad a decent day, ‘aven’t yer, Bill?” yawned 
Mrs. Faggett, when her husband put in rg grees 

“You, I—I mean no!” blarted out Bill absent- 
mindedly. “What made yer ask?” he ‘queried 
suspiciously, for his spouse ly looked out 
of the window for him on late nights, and she might 
have scen something, he rumina’ 

“ Only I thought as looked rather pleased with 
ourself,” ssid Mrs. ¢. “Whast'll I cook yer 
‘or suppet—an ‘erring ? 

“ Nothink |” snapped her hasband irritably. ‘‘ Git 

off to bed!” 

Mra, Faggett resented the snub, and asked her hus- 
band for an explanation, adding acidly : 
~~ If you ‘ave ’ad a bad day you needn’t be’ave 

ea % Fae 

a Lae vere, Lt,” the husband firmly, but 
{n a more genial tone, “I've gone down on the 
* crocks,’ but I may "ave done myself a bit o’ good in 
another direction. I want to sit up a bit to work it out, 
so sling off to bye-byes, there’s an old dear.” 

“°Tain’’ ’orses ? Lis, a vague suspicion 
ecizing her as she reached the door. 

“ No—nor mokes,” replied Bill hurriedly. “ Now 
buzz off!” 

Half - i _—_ ween, bleed had 
reti . Faggett took the queer-looking 
ts pate Whipping out a dinner knife 
from the table drawer he commenced sawing at the 
string on the package (which on closer examination 
proved to be a dirty calico bag), and # moment later 
to his own boundless del. was pouring out on 
the tablo a seemingly cndless stream eigns. 

Mr. Faggett’s broad grin broadened as he stacked 
up each successive of ten sovereigns in a line 
across the table. By a strange coincidence there 
wore exactly thirteen of them when the task of counting 
was complcted. * 

“Unlucky namber,” he chuckled. “T don’t think. 
‘rare an’ thirty golden jimmy-o-goblins! Wot-o, 

” 

“ Yon wouldn't think {t ‘playing the game,’ Liz, 
mate, if you could seo all these shin quidiets,” he 
sighed as he replaced the coins. “ I’ Mee: ly give 
yer one or two for yerself,” he added half-aloud, 
“only you'd bast if you ’ad to sore to yourself, 
an’ ‘tain’t worth the risk. Wot the heyes don’t 
sec--—” 

After a few minates’ deliberation Bill found an ideal 
hiding-place for his treasure—one of his old rough- 
weather boots which reposed on the top ehelf of the 
kitchen cupboard. He knew that on no account 
would Liz ever eondeseend to clean or even handle 
these “barges” as she called them. But poor 
unsuspecting Mr. Faggett had ignored two importan 


factors in 
of his sccret; one, that Liz was a woman 

naturally afflicted with curlosity—and the other, that 
the kitchen door was surmounted by a fanlight. 


had very decided views on that sabject. 


The first thing Mr. Faggett did on exiveriag the 
kitchen the following morning was to extract and 
pocket a couple of sovereigns from bis board for 
y secret personal pleasures. 

Alter breakin te chon of Hr, Popper th tobacco. 
tures, an: t shop of Mr. Popper 
ae a ete red te him that's box of cigars 
would be a daring and enjoyable picce of extravagance 
to start with. 

“Box o’ cigars?” queried Mr. Popper, casting @ 
eo glance at his customer. “ What 

? ” 

(Bill’s order generally ran to a penny packet of 
“fags”; on very spocial occasions @ twopenny- 
halfpenny packet of ten.) 

“YT think I sald cigars,” replied Mr. Faggett 
haughtily. ‘A box o’ twenty-five ‘ll do me as 8 
sam ae hon to Rn ‘ow I fancy the ue ru 
trouble you to o! @ sov're’ too, if you don’t 
mind,” b Mii wanaod Bb 
meant to impress. 

Mr. Popper adjusted a pince-nez at the sight of 
gold, turned the coin over, tested it with his teeth, 
weighed it on his index-finger, and finally turned 6 
cri 7 eye on his customer. 

“ ot 


pr 


it 
ad 
The tobacconist was not impressed by the vulgar 
display of wealth apparently. “ Humph!” he 


() man,” sald Mr. Popper. ‘I’ve got ity oO” 
Piven but to tell you the Nora truth’! fn like 
the look o’ them quids o’ yourn; they’re too yeller 
to my mind, and——” 


mo ain’t——? ” 


nist. ‘Look at that case in this morning’s : 
right on the spot too—Montague Street round the 
corner——’ 


coiners in—in Montague Street ? ” 


what made me a ong about 


picking up hi 
give me back my sovereigns I'll give you silver. 


walked back to Mon "a 
he noticed the little knot of ourlosity-mongers 
at the house which was the scene of the co! Sid 


fcked up the bag of sovereigns the night before. 
he very thought of being discovored in possession 
of « hundred and thirty counterfeit sovereigns was 
sufficient to produce a cold sweat all over Bfll Faggett’s 


as fast as his legs could carry him, iatending to remove 
the spurious coin from the house at once. ~ 
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Lackily he remembered the blind, and with bis j144 
on the cord he paused ® moment to throy . |... , 
down to the street below. There to nls hore: -4 
dismay he saw two members of the detective ; 


lans for the ation 
his p preserv 


Py es 


Sli 

Bill was + when he surmised that his wife | he knew both of them well by sight. Andi) 
wouldn’t think he was “ pls; the game”; Liz, looking straight up at D block. Sy 
with hes face to the wall her eyes tightly shut, I'm trapped like  bloomin’ rt; 9°, 


shadowed me ’ere for a cert!" he gasped. {0 :: 
he called out. “Quick! Where are yer?" i 

No answor. He rushed into the ecullery -. |, 
into the bedroom—no sign of her. ‘ , 

A bright idea struck him when fn the d-\:) * 5; 
despair. Ho had a vice fitted up in the 
also he had a large file. 

“PD destroy the muck!” he mutterc). “ j'>- 
can’t touch me without a warrant, and given. | ', 
of hours’ start it'll be hey presto!” : 

Bill Faggett worked like a nigger for tro 21 ! 
hours. In lote of balf a dozen he clan) 
sovereigns in the vice and then filed grin.!. :: 
were reduced to dust. The filings ho dij): 1’ 4 
pinch at a time, dropping them down thc 
and turning the tap full on. 

He had just finished his task when Liz | in 
fn with a key. She appeared flushed en i 
and seemed surprised at seeing her h ul 
‘ Sei om oes a f ed: e 

: me parcels, there’s a duck.” 

“ W-wot parcols ¢” snapped Bill. 

** One or two things I bought,” was the 1: 


r. Faggett gazed at his wife fn utter o:!. a 
for a moment, then dashed to the tront dor ori 
roughly a hat-box and half a doz.nj. . os 
of vai ns into the passage. 

“Mind the ’at!” shrieked Liz, ruchii- |) <: 


rescue. 
Bill double-locked the door and then tu: 
on his spouse. 
“ Where'd you get them things?” be deuas..} 


e added with assumed hauteur which was 


sup wi’ it?’’ sna Mr. Faggett. ‘* Ain’t 
ia F this =. then,” he 


d enough for yer? 
fa = z over the counter. 


led, tossing a second sove 


grunted. “Got * ht ‘em | 
“I ‘ave, bat I want change. I oughter knowed | “ With whose money ?” 
: No answer. , 
“I'm asking yer where you got money |: ‘1 
A FAMILY MATTER. an’ ¢ a 


“From the same place as you 
you ‘id ft when I was aslecp last night.” 

“Wot!” choked William. “ D'yer know : «ll 

badly me eeven years penal ecru! 
hat’s counterfeit coin /”” 

 J.J—d-didn’t know!” tearfully retor.! <u 
lady. “You didn’t ought to——” 

ee es coy hit ot 

arm er to ths 

Crnloe “ See Chon two "tecs down here ? These 

watohin’ this ’ouse and—s'welp me, they're shiz 
a‘mnove!” 

The two men below evidently recefved suis sat 
from s concealed confederate, for they entr:*. D 
Block and commenced the ascent of the stairs. 

The footsteps came nearer and nearer; th 9 
outside the door. 

Haaband and wife held their breath fn sus; - 

The foo s died away as the detecti:csu. . °J 
to dy floor above. . 


. and Mrs. Fasgett looked at ono ans‘l: {& 
blank rise for fully five minutes without s)0 1017, 


She sewed a button on my coat, 
1 watched the fingers nimble ; 
Sometimes { held her reel of thread, 
And sometimes held her thimble. 
“I’m glad to do it, since you're far 
From sister and from mother. — 
"Tis such a thing,” she said, and smiled, 
“ As I'd do for my brother.” 
The fair lead bent so close to me 
My heart was wildly beating ; 
She seemed to feel my gaze, looked up, 
And then, our glances meeting, 
She flushed a ruddy, rosy red, 
And I, I bent and kissed her. 
“Tis such a thing,” | murmured low, 
“As I'd do to my sister.” 


PP I 

better than to come to a tuppeny-’apenny bacca-sh Then the footsteps commenced the descent. = 

for it.” slides ial the door, and died amar eau in the lower ress 
From the window the two eager watche:s 51° - 


“y¥ eedn’t go out o’ yer way to be insulting, 
— Py : P mg officers of the law—and thoir prisoner. 


All Montague Streot surged into the strect “BS 
incident was over. 
“Wot’s the trouble?” asked Mr. Fazcc: 
neighbour with an assumption of grave ign 
Why, they copped that bloke for tl. 
bank robbery. “‘’Aven’t yor read about it int... 


1 ” < 
“i No, I—'aven’t; wot—wot was it?" food 
Bil. . 
“Why, a bank clerk pinched 8 bag 0° wheats 
the safe and then, like a mug, instcad cf ~ 
off abroad, comes and lodges ’ere with a fii. : 


Mr. Faggett’s faco went white with vexation. 
“You mean to tell me,” he flared up, “ that my 


“Tt here’s & lot of ft about,” pleaded the tobacgo- 


“What!” ejaculated Mr. Faggett. ‘ Countcrfelt 


“The police made a raid there late last night, Shouldn't like ’is chance o’ seven years, ‘dyous 5 
any’ow ; copped two of ‘em an’ one away. "E’s| “Not me. I—I thodght p'raps ft was 
the bloke that ’ad the stuff on ‘im they b'lieve, That’s | there counterfeit coin case,” ted Mr. i. ..ctt 


“Thero’s one o’ the blokes and the coln 
ain't there?” . 
“ Bloke copped in Lime‘ouse this morni”, 
in ’is possession.” 
° * 


se two quids; 
ere they might ’ave come from 


N-n-no, pun q-q-quite right,’ faltered Bill, 
cigar-box mecha . “Oh, f you * ° ° - 

“I know ft couldn't be counterielt cola! 
Liz half an hour later in the sanctity of her : 
room. “Don't you think them drapers © 
to be dutched on that lay ?” 

Bill nodded moodily. . 

“ We better move,” rattled on the lads. © 
Pomc: eee may get a-talking when ‘:: 
spen 

"Bee us whe 2”? enarled Bill. ; 

"Spending. You'll spend it on the «+ 
yer? We badly want a new——” , 

in her husband’s expression * om 
Faggett pauso abruptly and ask for an °= 
By degrees she got it, and then, as the old 
has {t, “the band played.” 


It was a very sad and thongh . Faggett who 
Palldings On the way 


It.was less than twenty yards from where he had 


dy. 
“Tl ‘ave to git rid of °em some'ow,” he groaned, 
He rushed up the stone stairs of the “ Buildings” 


Now ladies! Can you tell me “Why a hot iron is like a piece of burnt toast?” = 
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FOOTER FACTS AND FANCIES. 


How the Clubs May Fare in Next Saturday's 
" Important Fixtures. 


scvre clubs are already busily engaged in replacing 
ca jcints in their armour, for the month of 
centeniber has disclosed many serious defects. 

; Surderland, Sheffield United, Notts County and 
the Spurs bave fought all through the month 
sithout a single victory accruing to any of them, 
and ther have lost points which last season went to 

r credit. 
aitough points are of the same numerical value, 
wiether gathered in September or April, yet if o 
eu) tas got them in hand in September, it will save 
a gicat deal of worry in April next. 

The Surprise of the Season. 

Manchester City is undoubtedly the surprise- 
packet so far this season. Considering the fact 
tat they had to fight desperately hard to maintain 
t'vir position in the First Division last season, it 
is surprising to find them, at the end of the first 
north this season, not only at the top of the tablo 
with five consecutive wins, but with only one goal 
rzsicved against them. During the same period 
I: vear their citadel was pierced nine times. 

{1's success is due to the excellent goal kept by 
Cu ‘child, and the splendid defence of the backs, 
Merry and Fletcher. 

The “Citizens? have improved four points on 
Int September, winning two games, which they 
crew inst year, against Manchester United and 
Liverpool, and defeating Aston Villa, to whom they 
svccunbed by the margin of four goals, 


A Piano for a Goal. 


Au interesting event occurred at the recent match 
betucen Everton and Aston Villa at Goodison 
Park. Val Harris, who has played for Everton for 
five sexsons, was presen with a gold medal 
in recognition of his scoring his first goal for the 
“Teficc”? men in a League match. 

b*s eybition to do so had been co well known, 
end his attempts so often frustrated, that, it was 
sod, an enthusiastic follower of his play had 
iscd that if he ever succeeded in his efforts, he 
| present Harris with a piano. Harris's 
ion was gratified in the match against Notts 
ity, when he gained the net with a brilliant 
Those of us who witnessed the extraordinary 
mts of cheering which greeted the effort, 


ae lors remember the scenes of enthusiasm which 
olcweod, 


el 


Facts and— 

» iteresting to note, among the games which 
in Pearson's Weekly Contest No. 6, that last 
‘ason turee teams drew 0O—O, three drew 1—1, 
three Lome clubs won by 1—0, one by 3—1, 
another hy 4—0, and only one club won away from 
hme, ‘the intelligent football obscrver should 
ily cok up the records of these clubs. 

_ieeh ‘Valuable information may be found in 
the various handbooks which are published, 
trd <i there “ Pearson’s Football Annual ” will be 
fried to be full of just the kind of information 
5 ead to gauge up the possibilities of 


each clu is 


—Fancies. 


“cord City is not doing so well as was ex pected, 
x find Oldham Athletic hard to defeat. 
ster City will endeavour to go on conquering, 

astle are getting along a little bettcr now, 
may stop the victorious career of the 
ihaenia, Derby County will be at Lome to 
ate caer United, and this match should go close. 
ay Clesbrough go to Sundcrland and expect 
| &sy win, considcring the fact that they 
**eunted for Derby County at Derby on Sept. 28th, 


. ; *‘ortnight previously, had defeated Sunder- 
le s at Roker Park. 


fut Bolton Wanderers and Woolwich 
set Chelsca should be great gamcs and the 
lose 


” 


te 


pnt ey eters in the Second Division—Hull City 
ned yon Orient—are both away from home, 
fa all istol City and Lincoln City will have to put 
oy etley, know to keep their opponents from 
etching victories, 
A “other good game is that between Millwall 
ng and Queen’s Park Rongcra in the Souther 

“suc, At the end of Septembrr they are first 


and s 
o ecord on the table, and it should be a batt! 
2 il betv cen them, 


—“Pecause both have ‘fucced’ fire” is one answer. I wrni better. 
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Frefure Fars 


We pey 2s. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 

We canno! undertake to return unsuitable contributions 
unless stamped, addressed envelope is tnclosed, 
TO CIGARETTE SMOKERS, 

Smoxers who make their own cigercttes will find 
the hint illustrated very uscful, It often happens that 
when smoking, bits of tobacco get into the mouth, this 
being very un- 
pleasant. 

In order to pre- 
veut this when next 
you make a cigarette, 

ush the tobacco 
ack with a match 
about a quarter of 
an inch at the end which you put iato your 
mouth. Having done this, obtain a piece of thick 
plain paper, round it, and inscrt in tho cigarctte. 

By adopting this idca a more enjoyable smoke will 
be the result, 


fir 
PAP megan ete Bi 


HANDY IN THE DARK. 
In the latest motor-cars the ingenious devic. here 
shown has been fixed in order that motorists may eee 
their way round dark corncrs when driving at night. 


The two front head-lights are fixed on swivels con- 
nected with the front steering fork. 

As tho front wheels are turned, the lamps swing 
round in the same direction, and thus throw the 
beans of light in the cxact direction that thse car is 
about to travel. 


FOR CATCHING FISH. 
ENTHUSIASTIC anzlers have cause for annoyance 
when they find their best fish breaking away from 
the hooks after robbing them of their bait. ‘The new 
nvok illus- 
trated here, 
howevor, 
doesn’t give 
the cunning 
little fellows 
the slightest 
chance of 
escaping. 

lt consists 
of two parts, 
one of which 
carries the 
bait, and ia 
suspended 
from the 
other, which is 
a gafi-hook. 

A small 
float holds the 
gaff-hook in its 
raised position 
under ordinary conditions, but when a fish nibbles tie 
bait, whether it is caught Ly the bait-hook or not, it 
causcs the gaff-hooktodeseend, This strikes the fish and 
makes escape impossible. Even a baby may go fishing 
in the future fecling confident of catching something. 
A HOP DOG. 

Very often in the hopfields the poles used for 
supporting the plants are very difficult to pull up when 
they are finished with, and so the instrument shown in 
the picture, called a hop-dog, is made use ef. 


It consists of a picce of ash about 6 fect lung with a 
jaw-shaped piece of iron at the end. 

The tecth of the iron are put round the pole, and so 
a much better hold of it can be obtained. A pole that 
could not be pulled up by hand can be got up quite 
easily by means of a hop-dog. 
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INHERITED KIDNEY DISEASE. 


CRIPPLING LUMBAGO PAINS. 


“Kidney disease runs in our family,” says Mra. 
S. A. Brown, of 18, Greaves Road, The Pointer. 
Lancaster, “and I must have inherited it. Some 
five years ago I began to suffer from lumbagoan4 
other symptoms of the complaint. Gradually ihe 
lumbago got worse, until 1 was almost helpless 
with it. i was in bed for a weck—the pains 
across my loins were so crue} that I couldn't be. 
to be touched. . . 

“I have had several attacks since thon; ths 
pains were so sharp once that they brought me to 
my knees. Ihave had headaches and giddiue:s 
as well. 

“Few pcople can have suffered more than 1 
have, and although I called in the doctor many 1 
time, I did not seem to get any better under hi- 
treatment. At last I started taking Doan’'s Baci:- 
ache Kidney Pills, and after on!y one box I fei: 
better. My second bor cured the Innbago, and 
I have never atled since, In fact, I was nevr 
better in my life than I am now. 

(Signed) (Mrs.) “S, A. Brow.” 

Severe pain and tenderness in the back and 
loins, aggravated by motion, and often comiuson 
suddenly, indicate lumbago—a rheumatic cond: 
tion of the muscles or nerves of the loins. A 
thorough course of Doan’s Backache Kidney V'i':= 
will eliminate the excess uric acid which is aluc:' 
invariably the cause of lum):ago and backache 

In 2s. Yd. boxes only, six boxes 18s. 9d. News 
sold loose, Of all dealers. or from Fost ++ 
McClellan Co. 8 Wells Street, Oxford Street, W. 
Be sure you get the same pills as Mrs. Brown hit). 


PAINS OF 20 YEARS’ STANDING REMEVES 


IN A SINGLE NICHT, 
FREE PRESCRIPTION DID IT. 

Mr. H. Williams says: “ Had anyone told mo 
that chronic pain could be relieved so quickly 
I would not have believed it. I suffered fron 
severe Sciatica and Rheumatism generally fo- 
twenty years, hardly ever being free from i: 
The pains were sometimes excruciating. A’ 
these were cured through a free preacription. 
which T am pleased to give to anyone. Got: 
the nearest chemist’s shop and get 69 grains 91 
Kephaldol in tablet form. Take two tablets at 
once, and then ous every hour until the pain is 
relieved. My doctor tells me that it acts just :.: 
quickly in Lumbago, Neuralgia, Headache. 
Neuritis, ete: I saw a very severe case of In‘u- 
enza cured completely in less than twenty-foue 
hours. I understand that this marvellous remedy 
is used in all the best hospitals of Europe, its 
chief virtue being that it acts promptly and ie 
absolutely harmless.” 


LIFE SIZE DOLLS 


AND ANIMALS, 


FOR STUFFING AT 
HOME. 


All the British Rog 
Dolls products ave also 
mado in sheets for making 
up at heme. ‘Shey in- 
clude the Life Size Dol! 
andl numerous life size 
animals. ‘dhe prices are 
low, and when) stuffed 
these articles provide a 
lasting and pleasing toy, B 
that will be treasured after 
foreign - mado 
toys have long 
been destroyec, 
Life Sige Doll 

Model No.1 

ant 2 small 

@dolis ._... Li- 
Life size Doll 

Model No.2 
and 2 small 


Life - cats, 
og8, Ducks, 
2 = Fiens, and Rab- 
bits at 6d. each, Foroign and Colonial orders 6d. 
extra. Money returned in full if not satisfied. 


BRITISH RAG DOLL Co. 
(Dept. 68af), 76 Queen Victoria Street, London, £.0, 


oz 


25 Years 


in the 


HELPING TO GUARD A 
MILLION POUNDS. 


One bitterly cold day during the winter of 
1894-5—a winter in which the mes actually 
became so frozen over that people walked acroes 
on the ice from one side to the other—I happened to 
be on plajn clothes duty near the Mansion House 
when I met an old friend, 8 Mr. who was 
then chief of the messenger department of a very 
Lig, City bank. 

“Hullo, Mr. Baron” (Baron was my “ plain 
clothes” name, it will be remembered), he ex- 
claimed ; “‘ why, you're the very man I’m looking 
for. Come along to the bank, will you.” 

Having a few minutes to spare I went with him, 
and while we were talking over our business in his 
room the manager sent for him. 

A minute or two later my friend came back and 
excitedly exclaimed: ‘‘ Here, old chap, I have a 
job for you; will you maggie gd me and two 
others to Paris to-night and help us guatd 
a million sovereigns ? e manager told me to 
get police assistance, and I mentioned that you 
happened to be in the bank. He remembers your 
name.; you’ve done work for us before.” 

The idea instantly appealed to me. I telephoned 
to my chief, explained what was wanted. and got 
permission to undertake the journey and the work. 
Armed with a Winchester repeating revolver, I was 
at the bank by five o'clock that evening, ready to 
set out. My three companions were also armed. 

We took our precious charge from the Bank of 
Hogend in = to Barn sas erst it was 
pl in a railway car specially adap or carryi 
money. The na lade boxes were so ranked 
that we could all sit by them and keep guard. 


A Face ! Couldn't Quite Fix. 


Our car was at the end of the train. As there 
was some time to spare before we started and as it 
was intensely cold we took it in turns to take a 
little walk to get the blood circulating. 

When it came to my turn and I was going down 
the platform I noticed a man engaged in earnest 
conversation with our guard. He was well 
and I somehow thought his face dimly familiar. 
Still, as time was getting on, I could not stop to 
find out who he was cr what be wanted. 

We got to Dover just before eleven, as our 
precious boxes safely aboard the ship Princess 
Henrietta, and set out for France. The only draw- 
back so far was that the ship had no cabins avail- 
able for our load and it bad to be stowed under the 
captain’s bridge and covered with a tarpaulin, This 
arrangement necessitated we four guardians remain- 
ing on deck all the way over and just about getting 
frozen stiff, 

Another disagreeable difficulty arose at Calais. 
There was no special car for us there, and we and the 
million pounds were stowed in a railway} carriage 
| sindag used for tho conveyance of fish. 

over to Celaishad threatened us with death one 
way 3 from Calais to Paris threatened us in another. 
1 think I almost preferred the riek of freezing! 
Anyhow, I couldn’t look fish in the face for mont! 


afterwards, 
! Smelt a Rat. 


At Amiens we had a wait and the guard came 
and undid the flaps of our van in order to let us 
out if we wanted to. He was accompanied by the 
mean I had seen talking to the other guard at 
Charing Cross ! 

1 immediately began to smell eomething else 
besides fish—a rat. And when, in an setonistingly 
clumsy manner, he said to Mr. Georges “ Wouldn't 
you and two of your friends prefer to come into my 
first-class compsrtment, away from this offensive 
place ?—we might have a little game of cards to 
pass the time till we reach Paris,” everyone of us 
tumbled that he was up to no good. 

Instinctively we all pulled out our revolvers and 
covered him. ‘“ Look here, we don’t want any of 
your tricke.”’ we told him straight out. ‘‘ You get 
out as quickly as you know how, or there'll be half- 
a-dozen holes in you.” 


—Fur the ten best replies I will give Blue Bird Brooches. 


The Last of Ex-P.C. Langdon’s 
Exciting Adventuies, Jith 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 
Pretending to be very much hurt 
and surprised at his reception the man 
shuak of Then we got back to our 
stale fish atmosphere and went on 
Pariswards. We earnestly discussed 
the trap that had been so unskilfully 
laid for us and came to the conclusion 
that there must be confederates some- 


where. 

three of us out of the 
way the confederates would have 
concentrated on the fish van. There would 
have been only one man betwoen them and 
the million pounds, and—although this would have 
required great daring—it is probable that the ee a 
lings of the van isla have bean undone during the 
journey. Detached from the rest of the train—our 
van was the last vehicle—the van would gradually 
have come to a standstill anc the rascals would have 
had matters their own way then. With four 
armed men the case was different, however. 

When we steamed into Paris at five o'clock in 
the morning French bank officials were on the plat- 
form waiting forus. With them to help we speedil 

‘ot our boxes loaded on a two-horse van and Hariak 
or our destination in the Place de 1l'Opera. 
How we longed to be rid of those million 
sovercigns ! 

But trouble still dogged us. The roadways were 
frozen hard and very slippery, and suddenly down 
went one of our horses, dragging its companion 
down with it. Between them the two struggling, 
kicking animals succeeded jn breaking an axle of 
the van, with the result that the boxes of moncy 
got jumbled up, two of them so violently that they 
burst open and started to empty their golden 
contents into the gutter ! : 


Not a Single Sovereign Missing. 


Instantly the inevitable crowd started a wild 
scramble for sovereigns as prizes. But almost as 
quickly—how and where they came from goodness 
knows—a body of gendarmes were on the spot. I 
never saw anything quite so smart ; the gendarmes 
were there in a second seemingly, and so well did 
they periorm their duty that not a single sovereign 
was missing ! 

We had to wait an hour in the street, guarding 
the gold, before another van came to the rescue, 
and while we were doing so I saw our friend the 
enemy pass by. 

I hardly knew him. In an incredibly short space 
of time be had almost completely transformed 
himself ; he had changed his clothes and shaved his 
moustache off. I should think he must have been 
very busy in that first-class compartment of his 
peryenn the time of leaving Amiens and reaching 

aris. 

Exactly what he hoped for this last time I could 
not exactly understand ; but I thought it prudent 
to speak to the lieutenant in charge of the posse of 
gendarmcs on the subject. The lieutenant 
promptly had him shadowed. 

We delivered our £1,000,000 safely at last, but 
I only said good-bye to Paris for a month. They 
“got” the man who was so anxious to relieve us 
of our responsibility; he turned out to be—as I 
subsequently remembered when J had succeeded in 
recalling his faco—one Johann Nyckanoff, who had, 
among other achievements, hel to wreck the 
Dieppe-Paris express and so steal the mails, 

He got penal servitude for life in the end. 


Carry your “Pearson's’’ in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


This is a very popular device for distributing gifts among the 
loyal readers of “ P.W.” 

h is not a competition; there ie no entrance fee. A® you 
have to do is just simply to carry with you—in the 
street, in the train, on a ‘bus or tram—your usual copy cf 
“ Pearson's Weekly ” and wait tili you are spotted by one c! 
the many representatives of “P.W.,” who are all over the 
country. 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the current issue cf 
the paper, our representative will quietly hand you a postcard, 
ready stamped, and eddressed to the Editor of “P.W.” in 
London. On this postcard is a long list of gifts, and all you 
have to do is just to place a tick against the gift you prefer, 
write your name and address in the space provided, and drop 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. 

A morning or so later, the gift you have selected will arvive 
at your address with the compliments of the Editor. Already 
hundreds of readers have received gifts in this manner. 
Names and addresses of this week’s winners appear on 
the cpposite page So remember to 


Carry your ‘‘Pearson’s’’ in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


LE splendid significance of the Romenr > 


up to in the proud 
name, which has ¢ 
thousand cases—Patcho, the Hair Grower. } ° ui 
sheer merit, fuli worthiness, and utter gen: ':. has 
placed and holds Tatcho where it finds itself i. ve 
one retfable Hair Grower, trusty, hon ‘ 


yr Fe sas + 
Vark postcards 
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em 
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Mr. Geo. R. SINS. 


e 
g 
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(which Mr. Geo. R. Sims, its ustric: - - 

named his Hair Grower) is fallr and f:ii' 

uct—worthy inuerite.... 
a ir into for i: 
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THE HAIR-GROWE? - 


Tafcho 


Chemists aud Stores everywhere, 1/-, 2'9,0:.) 44, 


TATCHO LABORATORIES, 
gs Great Queen Street, Kingsway, Lo i::. 


FOODS 
MAKE BONE, 
MUSCLE a BRAIN.” i) 
Davin F——, M.D. ¢,. 


ANALYSIS CANNOT L‘é 
And Analysis proves that 


PLASMG:: 


COCOA 


“yields a DELICIOUS BEVE®§ (2 
much ater nutritive valine © +2 
5 ‘cocoa. ”"—Brit edice. dec 
Tins, 9d., is. 4d., 
2s. 


gis. 


GUPPLIBD TO THR 
Boral Famiiz. 


SPECIAL OFFER.) peur 


G Plasmon and Plasmor 

Orn nic oaees ok endl Book, will be set fo } F 
£ ee by PLASMON Ltd (Dept. PW), Fa: 3%. - 
Lenéon. 


by hoster) ma 

Uanecessary, distance 4 
onde, enclosing |i. 

o. 6. GENE 2 CO. 

62 Belvoir St.. Le 


“Tron.’? (Sce pote 
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OUR GIFT WINNERS. SHAVING SOAP 


post gireten: wht hane 
Will be eaent FREE, 
To Advertise Safety Razor. 


REMARKABLE OFFER. 


Sty.ocnapnic Pens To— 
1/- Stick of Superfine Shaving Soap Without Charge. 


Hotel, Biggleswade, Beds. 
9. Thomas, oy C., Winter Gordens, Morecambe. 


tes A ettussell 19 Princees St., Southend-on-Sea, 


ee dhuret Place, Harebill Lane, Leeds. 
ii i eee So teoghecn Rd., Weat Green, Tottenham, 
\Mrs_E. Becket q 


3 4. Perry, 220 Well 8t, 8. Hackney, NR. 
A. E. Bastone, 


Brun eh a ‘ 
k, 12 Faraday St., Walworth, S.E. 
W. © Seaprer. 18 Castle St, Leede, Yorks. 


= 


C. Whitehead, 20 Ribble Place, Blackpool, = 

Chea ereadine, 16 Clitton Gdne., Cliftonville, ; ; 

. Siar ny pa eee nw" | ‘The best and purest soap in tke world is the| A FULL-SIZE SHILLING STICK OF 

G Greenwood, aot Brightcn St, Heckmondwike, Yorks, | Mulcuto Shaving Soap. Lid wiggle SHAVING SOAP. 

1 0. Wynne, 12 Gregeon 8t., Liverpool. ‘ 99% F ‘ c soap is the best that can be produced 
ter St., Blackpool. P 38. t produced, 

B. Brilper, 200 re tethsin Bed., Blackpool. We will send you a Shilling Stick of this | .44 the razor is superior to any other sufety 


Soap Free. on the market. 
HOW TO OBTAIN IT. But we do not ask you totakeany risk. Wa 


You have heard of the Mulcuto Safety Razor. will send you the Mulouto reser om Thirty 


: Days’ Free Trial. 
Have you ever seen it? Have you ever used Use the razor for 30 days, and if you are not 


it? It is the best, the most practical, the | satisfied send it back, and wo will return your 

simplest, and the most durable safety razor | moncy in full. 

ever invented. High-priced safety razors are OUR OFFER IN BRIEF. 

always going wrong—the Muleuto never does. This is what we offer. We will seud you 

Its blade of finest Sheffield steel is practically | the best safety razor in the world and a fuli- 

everlasting, and its price is 2s. 6d. size stick of supertine shaving soap in return 
To every reader of this announcement who for 2s. ‘Gh 


21 t © ¥ 
sends 2s. Gd. for the Mulcuto Safety Razor te ee t eee ane then 


(or 3s. 6d. for the same razor heavily plated) | No other firm in the world has ever mada 
we will present such an offer to the public. 


Bios Bmp Broocurs To— 


Mss Long, Stanley House, Broadway, Bexley Heath. 

Miss Hallett, ‘‘Golan,”” Adelaide 'Terr., Ilfracombe. 

§ Broadbent, 41 Sterling St.. Oldham. 

Mos EB. Glsaey. 13 Chadworth Bldgs., Lerer St., St. 
Lakes, B.C. 

Mis re Ordane, 273 Dumbarton Rd., Partick, Glasgow. 

SILVER-HEaDED Hatpins To— 

Nive A. Platt, 489 Lees Rd., Salem, Oldham, Lancs. 

F. Kennedy, 8 Duke St., Blackpool. 

Mv, ifarrison, Sundown, Tyldesley Terr., Blackpool. 

\\. Ward, 40 Peter St., Blackpool. 

us W, Ward, 13 Sandloft Rd., Charlton, Kent. 


Laprrs' Purses To— 
M-s. Bourner, 7 Middle St., Hastinge. 
\. A. Mingay, 91 Park Avenue, Mitcham. 
Mra, k. Huntley, 27 Westfield Rd., Westcnville, 
Margate, 
M:: K. Joull, 29 Pertland Rd., Blackpool. 
hi 3 B. Teale, 4 Strathmore St., Harehills, Leeds. 
4 Bourner, 7 Middle St., Hastings. 
$ :t-Major Nolan, 92 Aspen Grove, Liverpool. 
\. J. Crone, 70 'Yhirlmere Rd., savas pool 
E hobortson, 5 East Kd., St. Anncs-on-the-Sea, Lanos. 
Mes S. Ismay, 21 Ward St., Blackpool. |. 
Mis A. Leigh, 117 Mottram Rd., Hyde, Cheshire. 


Sv carry your “Pearson's” in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


RESULTS CF FOCTLINE COMPETITIONS. 


“CRYSTAL" CONTEST. 


Rephes were asked for to the question, ‘“‘ Why was 
the crystal gazing?’’ and for the best answere eub- 
mitted the prizes of tem lucky birthday pendants have 
teen thus awarded : 

4. M. Blackwood, 2 Williameon Place, Thorn, John- 
ona, N.B.; W. A, Chatters, 6 Hilieide Terr., Exning, 
P. Corne, “ Holford,” Friern Park, North 
ey; W. Cozh 


THE “MULCUTO” SAFETY RAZOR. 


(Everlasting Blade of Finest Sheffield Stecl.) 
SCE COUPON BELOW. 


This is an illus- 
tration of the 
ls. Stick of 
Mulcuto Shav- 
ing Soap which 
we are giving 
free to all our 
customers. 


2/6 


Complete 
- in Case. 


ead, 73 Henshaw St., Stretford, 
R. Dunger 15 dt. Margaret’e Terr., 
be 8.E.; Miee Gray, 3 Mar &t., 
toun, Glasgow; RK. B. McBride, 31 Mt. Pleasant 
Mise V. Montgomery, Myrtle 


The Muleuto Razor is made 
in two styles :— 


No. 2 Heavi- 
ly Silver- 

1 Complete in 
plated mectad cause 
Model de with holder 


! Sor stroppity 
Luxe, 3/6. | ine blade. 


“LUCKY” CONTEST. 


For the ten best sentences, the words of which com- 
merce with the letters L-U-C-K-Y the birthday pen- 
31:18 offered as prizes were won by the following : 

‘:, W. Beeken, 159 Robert St., Manselton. Swanses; 
cA. Bore, 26 Valentine Rd., South Hackney; P. 
Fares, 91 Bk. Cropper St., Rochdale Rd., Manchester; 


person, st Craigfoodie, Dairsie; Savage, 3 ‘ er 
ites Le Martin, Bruges; W. Thom, 64 Dempster St.. No. 1 Nickel 


plated, 2/6. 


gy ~~ REE GIFT COUPON. —- 


“DOG " CONTEST. 


‘ing the familiar phraee, ‘Oh. he’s @ lucky dog,” 
suide, competitoré were asked to draw on @ po-t 
what they think a ‘lucky dog" ia ike. The ten 
nts offered for the best drawings sent in have 
rilocated a follows : 
Varnard, Leicester House, Sedbury; B. A. Bates, 
lion, Ave., East Ham; J. Hosker, 19 Culvert St., 
Blackburn, A. R ‘Howard Brentor, Liphook, 
G. Maltby, 15 Poplar St.. Wellingborou 
n., 61 Stratford St., Dewsbury Kd. Leeds, 
Tis mer, 33 St. James St.. Huli; A. Withers, 
der St.. Totterdown, Bristol: H. Woodiyf, 23 
Rd., Leeds 


Tat 
asa 


The MULCOLTO RAZOR WORKS (Own Forging and Hollow- 
Grinding Works), 
(Dept. 10), 31 to 23 High Holborn, Lovdou, W.C. 
(Over Chancery Lano ‘Tube Station), 


Maly St, Daw b A oa ie Dear Sirs,—Piesse eend me FREE Que Shilling Stick of the Mulcut> 
derr., Sandtield Rd Liscard a at Walia; @ Cress Shaviny Soap anc also the Muleuto Safety Ruzor, tor which | enclose P.O. 


value 83. Gd. for the heavily silver-plated razor model de hixe, gpeu condition 
that you return the cost to me in full shoald L seud the outnt back witha 


est. Limesi thirty days. 
a bj ciwericks, beginning with the line, ere wss 
clawing bia, im the road,” have been ewarded to tho NAME oe dasamsa 
tt The ee ber ; ee8. @ satis oa a Omer rerer ere PeECeere te CU CCRC ee eee ee 
ise I . Barratt, Breck End, Chapel-en-lo Frith 
Mite I. Caine, 49 Urmaton Lano, Stretford, Manchester; 


Leyton, garistian, “pypedale,"” Peterborough  Rd., 


EF x 5 Devi : 2 eee | r 
Har chislds: H. Eehelby, 7 pL act a Send 24, 6d. if you would prefer the nich«2-poat a ' Hern, . 
thire  q27,234 Brunswick Rd., Balsal Heath, Worceeter- Agents Wan‘ed. Estallished 1871. 
chester, ingleton Rd., Kersal, Man- 


r {. Harper, 
Rewking, 17 eott, 69 Spansyke St. Doncaster; W. 


H. : 
Rich, 47 Hart ge 7 ae ai Bush; Mise B Pizass Nore.—No one who once uses the Mulcuto Safety Razor will ever shave with any other razor. 
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“ Hoty terrors, that’s 
wot they are, guv’nor,” 
aid her, iaying 
down the evening paper 
—“ absolute b' ? 
terrors!” 

“ Who?” eaid I. 

“These blanked Suf- 
fragottes,” said the 
little man. ‘ Weaker 
sex, they call’em. Well, 
I'm glad I'm not a 
married man, guv'nor ! 


T always had doubts about that “ weaker” busincss since 


1 saw a pal of mine bein’ taken away on an a.ubulance, 


ordinary coppers as busy as coul . . 

“ But all women are not Suffragettes or Amazons, 
T said. 

“If they wero,” said Pincher solemnly, “ they'd | 
have to double the size of the Army, an’ add about a 
dozen Dreadnoughts to the Navy. Still, so far as I'm 
concerned, I ain't got anythin’ to say against Suffra- 
gcttes ; they were very uscful to me once, even though 
it wasn’t intentional. 

“ You see, it was like this. Id heard 
that a Cabinet Minister, a very rich man 

rt from his job, bad a very fine collection 


THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON 


PINCHER AND THE SUFFRAGETTES. 


| abe 2 


* his missus k ’ a inspector, a sergeant, an’ four ' 
criss slg: Make be. id | about three columns in all tho big news 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


“Sixty bloomin’ women would be tler-, ; 


. ma, an’ as this particular Cabinot Mini:‘or i ads, 1; 
g eet on before, it wasn't likely that an- :-- .: pe. 

C er 5) 0) res cautions would be taken. i ; 
“1 felt like a blcomin’ field-marsia! aa I, . a 


back to the coffee-shop where I was stayic, }.) }., 
liked to have tapped ‘em for a quid or twc, i: | y 
afraid it might put’em off, an’ I had a big gar: 

“ The next night I took up my station iz ¢: J; 
an’ the women were wonderfully punctua!, j - 
into position after a little argument, plac:n’ 
’em opposite the window of the big diuix’-: 
the swells had just started their dinncr. 

“Then, when everythin’ was ready, [I wi 1. 
lor, guv'nor, for moment I was startle: 5. 
Yellin’ like fiends, them blwomin’ worms: ¢.- 
towards the house, an’ wot with their s-i..- of 
‘Votes for Women! Give us the Vote!” a: tis 
smashin’ of glass, it was a scete I sha'n’t { -2ct j- 5 
hurry. One blanked fool hit me on the bcad w 9 
stone as I ran towards the french windews <‘ 1 
drawin’-room, but luckily she wasn’t wot >... 
strong thrower. 

“T kicked out a big pane of glass an’ ©... | 
three womcn followed me, Like a shot I swij.'. 
the electric-light, an’ stepped into the hal. |: 
them yellin’ likc mad an’ bumpin’ inte the f.. : 

“ Everything was in confusion ; a fat 
evenin’-dress—butler, I think he was—yi! 
a rush at me in the hall. J just ducke:) m 
butted him, an’ he went down with a cras}. A 
dozen of thom blanked women had got int’ (..- | 
an’ were makin’ things lively. I took a j: 
my pocket just as I ran up tho stairs, 2.) | 
no time had forced the door I wanted. W:- 
emashin’ of glass goin’ on, Id.' . : 
to force the locks of the gl: 
then, loaded up in every pock 
down the stairs, gave a yell c: « 


THIEF. 


By C. Malcolm Hincks. 


think things over, then, havin’ sorter mapped out my 
aight dare. gal large ged tes’ office in 

High Stree The gal, not at all a -lookin’ gal 
either, who was sittin’ at a desk, asked me what I 
wanted, an’ I said I was a Labour leader from London 
wot was interested in the movement. 

“*Oh, then, you'd better sco our ecoretary, Mrs. 
Willington Milos,’ she says, an’ the next moment I was 
bein’ introduced to a fierce-lookin’ middle-aged woman 
wot looked at me very suspiciously 

“*I wonder that your name is not known to us,’ 

evidently a bit suspicious. 
don’t make a song about wot I do for the 
Cause,’ I sa 21 works quiet an’ modest like. Now 
I've got a little scheme to suggest to you that will 
make your pals in London green with envy, an’ get 

papers.’ 

‘* She pricked up her eara at that, an’ Fred affable. 

*** Wot is your scheme ? ’ ehe aska, 

“* This” I says, very solemn. ‘The bloomin’ 
Cabinet Minister wot lives near hore is givin’ a big 
dinner-party to-morrow night, no end of big swells 
goin’ to be there. Now you an’ me an’ all the pals 
ycu can get together, must hide oursclves careful in the 


8 
e 


Pa 


Ny 
hy AY Dime 


T] 


of gold medals. All sorts he'd collected— | “A fat old Po ees ment to three females wot was) 
Jubilee, Coronation, an’ al) that sort of tater — ‘ SS tg! | on @ footman, an’ ie thr eh 
thing—an’ he kept ‘om in hia private house FUEN GC. — sas omen rawin’-room, an’ out into the grou 

; ducked, an’ ' “o : nike Pd bac 
Dedman i he Minds | fein oo i) sangtted'the pag on a bik 1 La 
make inquiries, an’ bloomin’ disappointin’ with ocrash,”’ tis I wanted it, an’ was well clear wos 1) 
they wero. I found out that about 4 ! police arrived an’ arrested eves, C1 


dozen men-sorvants slept in the house, to 
cay nothin’ of chauffeurs, gardeners, an 
grooms within easy call, an’ there was a 
wonderful burglar alarm fitted to every 
window in the blanked place. The only 
thing seemed to be to get pally with pne 
of the scrvants, so I tried the old book, 
canvassing dodge. 

“ Rude, guv‘nor, rude ain’t the word for 
the way the footman spoke to mo w’en I 
rang the bell at the front door; an’ the 
next afternoon w'en I went to the servants’ 
entrance pretending to be sellin’ sewin'- 
machiacs, a checky bit of goods, wot 
evidently didn't know her proper staticn 
in life, shat tho door in my face, an’ if I 
hadn’t made a big jump in goin’ out a 
nasty-lookin’ bull-terrier, tied up tos kennel 
1 hadn't noticed, would have my leg. 

* Well, that put me off a little, but aficr 
havin’ spent a lot of money an’ taken a 
wonderful lot of trouble, I didn’t like the 
idea of goin’ back to London without them 
yold medals, I knew once J was in tho 
house I should be all right. I'd found out 
that the gold medals were kept in glass 
cases in a big room on the first floor. 

“ The discharged footman who'd told me about the } 
medals, not knowin’ who or wot I was, so to speak, 
had said that the boss was eo proud of his burglar- 
alarm that the toom wasn't spectalty guarded, though ' 
the door was kopt locked. 

“ I knew a lock wouldn’t trouble mo once I was in 
tho place, but as the bloomin’ Cabinct Minister was 
comin’ down to his country home that day, an’ there | 
was to be a lot of ontertainin’, I couldn’t for the life of 
nic seo how it was to be done. 

“Then all of a sudden, guv'nor, I saw everything 
as clear as daylight, an’ I could have jumped for joy 
wen I thought of the Suffragettes ! 

“1 went into a pub to have a smoke an’ a drink to | 


A FREE TOILET OUTFIT: | 


For a limited period the Oatine Co. will send, : 
absolutely free, to any reader of this paper 
sending name and address and 3d. in stamps (44. 
stumps preferred), to cover cost of postage and | 
pickmg, a Dainty Sample Ontfit containing a 
trial size of eigit delightful Oatine Preparations, | 
including a full-size 2d. Shampoo Powder 

Oatine Cream is invaluable for the complexion. 
It gets down into the pores aud remove: the dirt 
which soap and other face creams quite fil to | 
wemoye. emember it is the dirt that is IN, not ! 
the dirt that is ON, that injures the complexion. | 

Those who desire to take advantage of this offer 
must send their applications to the Oatine Co. | 
Isa, Oatine Buildings, Boro’, Lonion, 8.E. | 


Look at the word PLOJSECT. 


Taking every other letter we Sct another word POET. I want five similar wer ss. 


them blanked women, 

“ For several days the Suffrag:'’ «+ * 
suspected of havin’ taken the goi.':) 
but presently it came out ai 7: 
though by that time I was clea>,.. ':! 
dono very well. 

“ As I cay, guv‘nor, they’re holj t" 3 
thom Suffragettcs, but they wer <° 
useful to me w’en I was faced w:''. \:t 
you might call a difficult problem ! 

(Another of Pincher’s Advert! -:s 

next week.) 


SHE WAS A _ BREAKE3. 

Aw hotel manager was talki 
reporter about t breakages thst 
happen in hotels. 

“An average amount of bri. !eoce 
you don’t mind,” he said, “but 1 
and then you happen on a weiter or & 
chambermaid whose breakazes j..-> ‘!. 
bounds of reason.” 

He then recounted the Lr: 
achicved in one day by a chaz! 
of this stamp. es 

“I found out after she left,” he added. “i. °° 
wasn't a genuine chambermaid at all. Sho ves it 
elephant trainer really, but she had beer. ¢< 2:1" Tews 
to give up that profession because she cil 
handle the elephants without breaking thei, (1 


THE QUICKEST WAY 10 
CURE A COUGH. 


grounds an’ wait till one of us gives the signal, then. all } 
of a sudden we take pot shots at the window an’ yell 
for all we're worth. That will make his nibs sit up, | 
an’ yeu get a - ad. cod of it.’ 

‘** Your specch is not dignificd,’ says Mrs. Willington 
Miles very Banghiy: * but your ‘ica ie & good tne I; 
will consult wi e other members of the committee : 
this afternoon, an’ if you will call here at five o’clock | 
we can go into further details.’ 

: “* Well, be I felt rey pertain ee her, 80 
went off to have another look round the bloomin’ ; A hk ler tes 
house, or rather the outskirts of the grounds, an’ got. If someone in y oan any has faite ; 
back to the office about five. Then I had an artal ' deep-seated cough whic | will not yie : ne - 
time, for there was six blanked, fierce females, beside | treatment this prescription may be wort! j 
the ceeretary. there, all wantin’ to ask questions an’ | to them. P ; “ 
give their opinions at once, an’ it’s a wonder J did not Secure from your Chemist loz. of “P.0'' 
lose my head. (Double Strength), take this home, add tei: . 

“ Then, just ss I was very near drove balmy, Mra.! hot water and 4 oz. of granulated sugis. ¢:) 
Willington Miles, who evidently besecd the others, disaolved; take one table-epoontal four thst 
said that, although it was unusual for them to accept! This will give instant relief, and will vet" 
the help of the opposite scx—especially a stranger to the most obstinate eaueh within 
eee accepted oy oe oni <i os Thad hours. It is also extremely ralualle iz < 

anne e campaign, 2 * rf a. wenn 
the honour of iodine then. iaeiiietii aiilacdaaal incipient Lung Ir a ae Melted Bs 

“Well, I spcke pretty—for there ain't a woman, mended by physicians, as its ee a 
Suffragette or not, that isn't keen on a bit of flattery, | Sive renewed strength to those whol: 
if it's niccly done—an’ I told them of a little gate close | Weak through prolonged illness. | 232 

In ordering from your Chemis? tr" 


to the shrubbery, an’ arranged that as soon as it was ake ofp. 4 
gettin’ dark, they should steal in one by one, ap-| always ify that you want “ Parmin: (" 
Strength). t this eeason cf the year tS 


roachin’ from different directions, each to ca: a 

andy bag of stoncs, an’ I'd be there to place ’em in 
position, an’ then w'en I whistled there wae to be a 
tush an’ a good cld volley of stones, 


always a regular epidemic of Colds eae 
, therefore the above receipt will 3° 
welcomed by many. 
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FRuTOL Soap 


CONTAINS OLIVE OIL. 


BEFORE the advent of Frutol Soap it 

might have been an impossibility to 
convince folks that a Soap could be of 
such a gentle, emollient and soothing 
character as to warrant its daily use for 
all toilet purposes and, at the same time, 
prove to be so speedy and effective a de- 
tergent that its employment for Domestic 4% Rg 
and Laundry uses was imperative. But@’ Za — 
with the advent of Frutol Soap a new a3 
standard is reached in soapmaking. 


FRUTOL SOAP 


is convincing hundreds of women to-day 
that no more desirable soap is necessary 
either for Toilet or for the Bath—for 
Laundry uses or for Domestic cleaning. 


YOUR GROCER SELLS IT. 


GUARANTEED FREE FROM ANIMAL FAT. 


The Name LEVER on Soap is a 
guerantee of Purity and Excellence. 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT. 
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The Highest Vat 


I aie BREAKFAST 
Fry J Gocow 


4! a. 


HE TIN YOU | NO COUPONS--— 
ON-TIN-UE FULL VALUE IN THE COCOA. 


SEC SEPA OT ES I EE TE TEI ST ITE SETI a IEE I ELLIO CET CE Ea 
RE PENILE EE I, PICNIC E 2 TPIT IER ST 2a 


ue Obtainable 


“SELLS ITSELF.” 


shh. TINS 
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A it ks Ef 7 

Says a lady, writing to me, : 6. If you are making + 

“What I like mbows FN Tre Littic Dr essmaker washing agrg re you censsss 

iccos is that a always . F . , not put into it linings or bands 

civ us such ni little tips Gixgs Taaten Liaise eeeioe Time and Trouble. of. different class of stuff 

for saving time and trouble.” I’m sure I’m very glad ; which is likely to wash in a different way. You might 

to hear it, aud, seeing as ladies like to know thoxe little | line the yoke of a blue flannel blouse with any kind of 

things, I’ve picked out ten of my own pet tips to tell | flannel that you liked—pink or purple, or anything else 

the P. IV. readers, that you happened to have—but it would not do to line 

1. When you are sewing a seam in thick roaterial, | up the yoke with cotton stuff, for, when the blouse was 

always tuba bit of dry soap along the line which vo want | washed, the flannel would shrink more than the cotton, 

the needle to follow. This will make a needle—ei‘her in | and the whole garment would be spoiled as far as the fit 

the hand or in the machine—slip easy through the stuff, | of it went. 

and sgve you a lot of bother. : . 7. If you think that a piece of stuff seems likely to 

3. When you are sewing very thin material by machine shrink very much in the wash you had better laundor and 

—soft silk or chiffon or anything of that kind—t». a bit | dry it before you ever cut out the garment at all. The 

of tissue paper under the seam, and sew it in with ihe stuff. first washing is always the one that causes the shrinkage, 

You can easily tear it away afterwards, and it wil! just | so you had better get this over and done with at a 

keep your thin material from dragging or wrinkling into a | time i ial it can’t do any harm to the fit of the 

° lump. garment. 

3 When you are making a child’s one-piece frock— 8. Always tack a seam before you machine it. I 
the kimono kind with underarm seams made in material | haven’t got cxperience enough to keep a seam straight 
that is cut on the cross—don’t turn up the hem at once. | unless it is tacked first, ao I don’t expect that you have 
Finish all the rest of the dress, and then hang up iho frock | either. 
for a couple of days with a weight pinned to e:ch scam. 9. Remember that sleeves—cspecially tight-fitting ones 
As the stuff is on the cross, it is sure to drop a 0d bit. | —always wear up alittle, so make them amply long enough 
Then you can cut off what has dropped, and tura up your | in the first place. 
hem nice and even, But if you do the hem at ouce this 10, When you are sewing delicate stuff, such as silk 
will drop, and then you'll get a point at cach sive of the | or lace, wear a white — and a pair of white sleeves 

3. over your dark gown. It’s quite wonderful what a lot cf 

4, Cut o buttonhole 60 small that the button viil oT grubbiness a piece of sewing will pick up if you are fcr 
just go through it. It’s sure to stretch, later ou, and, | ever trailing it about on the lap of your dress and rubbing 
if you get it large to start with, it will be simply enormous it with your dark cuffs. Fold up and put away all the 
in'a wook or two. pieces of the garment except the bit on which you aio & 
. §. When you are making a tucked thing, it is /..: easier | actually working, and, when you stop at night, wrap the 
to make your tucks first,in tho plain stuff and the s...1t the | half finished things in an old shect before you put them 
‘M pattern, than to cut the stuff out first and thes tick it | away. If you do this, your sewing will bo so beautifully 
afterwards, fresh that it will look as if hands had never touched it. 


DAINTY DISHES. HOME HINTS. 
Imitation Whitebait. : To Save Incandescent Manties. 
_ Get any fresh fish, such as dabs, fillet them. ard cut Before applying the match turn the gas on for a 
into thin strips two inches long and the eighth v! an inch couple of scconds. It is through applying the match 
thick. Fry as whitebait, and serve with lemon aud brown too quickly that many mantles are He (Sent in by 
bread and butter. Mr. WV. Lewcs, 35 |WWimpole Strcet, London, W.) 
Boiled Knuckle of Veal. : " 

Vash the veal and place in a stewpan, c.ver with | Te Renovate Black Kid Gloves. . ; 
cold water, bring to the boil, and then simmer for from Take a spoonful of soot and mix it to a very thick 
two ond a half to three hours, urtil the grist! is thor- ste with a few drops of olive oil. Apply with a paint 
ougily soft, Serve with mashed turnips and onios sauce. | brush to the white spots on the gloves, and then rub the 
Beef Olives. oil off with a scrap of soft flannel. This will make them 

Take as much beefsteak as required, and cut it into | look like new. 
When Peeling Apples for Plies, 


sraall thiu slices. Sprinkle with pepper and s:!t and a 
Place them in a basin, pour boiling water over them, 


layer of veal stuffing. Roll the slices of beef up. and tie 
and cover. Leavo for ten minutes and the skins will 


the ends tightly. Bake in the oven, bsesting with beef 
come off quite casily, saving trouble and time. This is 


deen When cooked, place them on a dish, 2. rlaze 
with a teaspoonful of soy mixcd with a teaspewnfi:l of | also a more economical way of pecling them, as there 
is no waste. 


gravy. Pour some good gravy round the dish. Tuis is 
* moet inexpencive and tasty dish, 
Kidney Pudding. 

Cut the hard core out of the centre of an cz Lidney, 
Divide it into pieces about one inch squares, sraxson 
with salt and pepper, and add a little minced or:ivn and 
; chopped beef suet. Make a paste of three-quarters vi 
, pound of fiour and half a pound of dripping with as 
SH inuch water ag required. Roll the paste out, Hive tas 
pudding basin, and put the meat, ete, in. Add a 
teacupful of water, and cover with the paste, Miunge isto 
boiling water, and boil for three hours. 


Three Uses for Paraffin. 

When Scrubbing Tables and Boards, 

Add two tablespoonfuls to a bucketful of water, 
A Pew Drops . 

Applied to a cut will give immediate relief, and heal 
the cut in a few hours. 
A Tablespoonful 

Added to the water in the copper will make the 

clothes a beautiful colour. 
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Kutnow’s Powder is praised 
by Doctors and Nurses 


TH COUPON below entitles readers of Pearson’s Weekly 
to a free trial sample of Kutnow’s Powder—the great 
effective remedy for Liver, Kidney and Stomach Troubles. 


Perils of Constipation 


OST serious troubles,” said a well-known Doctor, 
“can be traced to Constipation.”” Headache, many 
forms of Eczema, Biliousness, Sallow Complexion, Depression, 
and a host of other ailments are the direct result of neglect 
of the Bowels, No one is healthy unless Nature is acting 
regularly, gently and effectively. To secure this ideal 
condition Nature requires assistance. This is found in 
Kutnow’s Powder. 


Victims of Indigestion 


[ HAS BEEN calculated that ninety-nine out of every 

hundred suffer from Indigestion. The earlicst efforts 
should be made to check the advance of this sinister disease. 
‘ihe symptoms of Indigestion are all Nature’s warnings. 
F'nlness in the stoma.h after meals, Palpitation in the Chest, 
“Repeating” of fou, are but a few of many indications. 
Kutnow’s urges the stomach to do its work effectively. 


Rheumatism Conquered 

WHEN THE Kidneys are tired many troubles arise. A 

medical statistician declared that millions die annually 
from Kidney disorders, the majority of which are entirciy 
unsuspected. This can be prevented if the Kidneys are 
adequately stimulated and spurred on to do their work. 
Rheumatism is conquered if the Kidneys are in active 
cperation, This is ensured by Kutnow’s Powder. 


The Great Remedy 


"THE REMEDY for disorders of the Liver, Stomach and 

Kidneys is undoubtedly Kutnow’s Powder, Thousands 
lear eloquent tribute to its magnificent properiies. Doctors 
declare it to be the safest and most palatable of all remedies. 
Nurses commend it to their patients. Army Officers und 
Clergymen speak emphatically of its many merits. Readers 
of Pearson’s Weekly are invited to make a free trial of it. 
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Prescribed for Members of the Royal Family 


For Free Trial Sample Send the Coupon Below 


To Messrs. 8. Kutnow & Co. Ld., 
41 Farringdon Road, 


Please send me a free sample 
of Kutnow's Powder. 


TRIAL SAM PLE 11 Ce 


Puarson’s Wamaxr, 12/10/12. 
N.B.-—If the envelope is unsealed u-. 


Kutnow’s Powder is commended 
by Officers and Clergymcn 


GEN D in the Coupon which appears below, with your name 

and address plainly written in the space provided, and 
Messrs. Kutnow will send you a free sample, so that you 
cau try the remedy yourself, Thus, without any cost, you can 
demonstrate the sterling merits of the Powder. Kutnow’s 
Powder is sold by all chemists in 2s. 9d. bottles, or it will be 
sent free and post-paid in the United Kingdom for 8s. from 
Messrs, Kutnow's London offices. 


Read this Voluntary Testimony 


Nurse BM. Pile writes: “I was suffering from Hepatic 
Dyspepsia, which the Powder bas much relieved. It is most 
excellent for Liver complaints.— Victoria Nurses Home, Harrogate.” 


Kurse E. E. Hunt writes: “I bave been a frequent 
sufferer from Indigestion and Liver trouble, but I find that after 
taking Kutnow’s Powder I am greatly relieved.— Blackheath, S.E.” 


Nurse Phillips writes:—“I have given Kutnow’s in two 


. special cases of chronic Constipation, with the result that one 


atient is now quite well; the other only needs an occasional doee. 
oth ure cases of several years’ standing. Your Powder is 
excellent.—59 West Derby Street, Edge Lill, Liverpool.” 


Mr. W. Forrest writes: “I find that the taste of the 
Powder is very pleasant, and the results undoubtedly beneficial. 
I had been a victim to Constipation for years, and also a sufferer 
from Rleumatism, but your Powdcr has cured me. One of the 
chief effects of your Powder is the happy sensation of feeling 
in perfect Lealth_—Oaker Villa, Curlisle’ 


Reject all Substitutes—They are Worthless 


Be sure when purchasing that the label on the bottle bears 
the signature “S. Kutnow & Co. Ld.” and tho registered 
Trade-mark of the “ Hirschensprung” or “ Decr Leap.” 
Remember that substitutes are worthless end gencrally harmful. 
Do not be put off with the assurance that something else is 
“just as good.” None is “just as geod” as Kutnow’s. 


Send for this Free Sample 


SAC-S/IMILE OF 


London, E.C. SHEE SALISL LE 


TRIAL SAM PLE 


KUTNOW’S 


{mproved Effervescent Carlsbad 


POWDER. |, 


B.KUTNOW & C2 LY, 41, Farringdon Rt 
London, e.c. 


Kutnow’s Ensures Eealth 
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Says a lady, writing to me, 
“What I lke about your 
piccos is thst you always 
give us such nice little tips : . 
for saving time and trouble.” I’m sure I’m very glad 
to hear it, and, seeing as ladies like to know these little 


things, I’ve picked out ten of my own pet tips to tell 
the P. IV. readers, 
1. When 


ou are sewing a seam in thick roaterial, 
always tuba bit of dry soap along the line which yo. want 
the needle to follow. This will make a needle—ei‘her in 
the hand or in the machine—slip easy through the stuff, 
and sgve you a lot of bother. : . ; 

2. When you are sewing vory thin material by machine 
—soft silk or chiffon or anything of that kind—tx:& a bit 
of tissue paper under the seam, and sew it in with Lhe stuff. 
You can easily tear it away afterwards, and it will just 
keep your thin material from dragging or wrinkling into a 
lunp. 

3. When you are making a child’s one-piece frock— 
the kimono kind with underarm seams made in matorial 
that is cué on the cross—don’t turn up the hem at once. 
Finish all the rest of the dress, and then hang ur ‘ho frock 
for a couple of days with a weight pinned to e:°h scam. 
As the stuff is on the cross, it is sure to drop a s%0d bit. 
Then you can cut off what has dropped, and turn up your 
hem nice and even, But if you do tho hem at ouze this 
will drop, and then you'll get a point at each sive of the 
dress, 

4, Cut o buttonhole so small that the button will cone 
just go through it, It’s sure to stretch, later ou, and, 


if you get it large to start with, it will be simply enormous 


in a wook or two, anon . 
5. When you are making a tucked thing, it is ‘.: easier 
to make your tucks first.in tho plain stuff and the s..."t the 


ue, pattern, than to cut the stuff out first and thes tick it 


afterwards, 


DAINTY DISHES. 

m! itebait. 
is phate sa fish, such as dabs, fillet them. ard cut 
iuto thin stcips two inches long and the eighth c! an inch 
thick, Fry as whitebait, and serve with lemon aud brown 
bread and butter. 
Boiled Knuckle of Veal. . . 

Wash the veal and place in a stowpan, c.ver with 
cold water, bring to the boil, and then simmer for from 
two end a half to three hours, until the grist!* is thor- 
ouguly soft. Serve with mashed turnips and onion sauce. 
Beef Olives. a 

Take as much beefsteak as required, and cut it into 
small thiu slices. Sprinkle with pepper and s+!t and a 
layer of veal stuffing. Roll the slices of beef uj. and tie 
the ends tightly. Bake in the oven, basting wih beef 
dripping. When cooked, place them on a dish, 2:.d glaze 
with a teaspoorful of soy mixed with a teaspeonfil of 
gravy. Pour some good gravy round the dish. Tuis is 
* most inexpensive and tasty dish, 
Kidney Pudding. 

Cut the hard core out of the centre of an cz Lidney. 
Divide it into pieces about one inch square, sexson 
with salt and pepper, and add a little minced oivn 1nd 


¢, chopped beef suet. Make a paste of three-quaitcrs vi a 
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“a 


pound of fiour and half a pound of dripping with as 


inuch water ag required. Rell the paste ont, ti:e ths 
pudding basin, and put the meat, ete, in. Add a 
teocueful of water, and cover with the paste, Miunge isto 
boiling water, and boil for three hours. 
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not put into it linings or bands 
of a different class of stuff 
which is likely to wash in a different way. You might 
line the yoke of a blue flannel blouse witb any kind of 
flannel that you liked—pink or purple, or unything else 
that you happened to have—but it would not do to line 
up the yoke with cotton stuff, for, when the blouse was 
washed, the flannel would shrink more than the cotton, 
and the whole garment would be spoiled as far as the fit 
of it went. 

7. If you think that a piece of stuff seems likely to 
shrink very much in the wash you had better launder and 
dry it before you ever cut out the garment at all. The 
first washing is always the one that causes the shrinkage, 
so you had better get this over and done with at a 
time when it can’t do any harm to the fit of the 
garment. 

8. Always tack a seam before you machino it. I 
haven’t got cxperience enough to keep a seam straight 
pr it is tacked first, eo I don’t expect that you have 
either. 

9. Remember that sleeves—especially tight-fitting ones 
—always wear up alittle, so make them amply long enough 
in the first place. 

10, When you are sewing delicate stuff, such as silk 
or lace, wear a white mp and a pair of white sleeves 
over your dark gown. It’s quite wonderful what a lot cf 
grubbiness a piece of sewing will pick up if you are fcr 
ever trailing it about on the i of your dress and rubbing 
it with your dark cuffs. Fold up and put away all the 


pieces of the garment except the bit on which you aro & 


actually working, and, when you stop at night, wrap the 
half finished things in an old sheet before you put them 
away. If you do this, your sewing will bo so beautifully 
fresh that it will look as if hands had never touched it. 


HOME HINTS. 


To Save Incandcscent Mantlies. 

Before applying the match turn the gas on for a 
couple of seconds. It is through applying the match 
too quickly that many mantles are spoilt. (Sent tn by 
Mr. V. Lewcs, 35 Wsmpole Sircet, London, W.) 

To Renovate Black Kid Gloves. 
Take a spoonful of soot and mix it to a very thick 
ste with a few drops of olive oil. Apply with a paint 
rush to the white spots on the gloves, and then rub the 
oil off with a scrap of soft flannel, This will make them 
look like new. 
When Peeling Apples for Pics, 

Place them in a basin, pour boiling water over them, 
and cover. Leave for ten minutes and the skins will 
come off quite casily, saving trouble and time. This is 
also a more economical way of pecling them, as there 
is no waste, 


Three Uses for Paraffin. 

When Scrubbing Tabies and Boards, 

Add two tablespoonfuls to a bucketful of water, 
A Few Drops » 

Applied to a cut will give immediate relief, and heal 
the cut in a few hours. 
A Tablespoonful 

Added to the water in the copper will make the 
clothes a beautiful colour. 
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Prescribed for Members of the Royal Family 


Kutnow’s Powder is praised 
by Doctors and Nurses 


to a free trial sample of Kutnow’s Powder—the great 
effective remedy for Liver, Kidney and Stomach Troubles. 


Perils of Constipation 


M°t serious troubles,” raid a well-known Doctor, 


4 
T= COUPON below entitles readers of Pearson’s Weekly 
“can be traced to Constipation.” 


Headache, many 
forms of Eczema, Biliousness, Sallow Complexion, Depression, 
anda host of other ailments are the direct result of neglect 
of the Bowels, No one is healthy unless Nature is acting 
regularly, gently and effectively. To secure this ideal 
condition Nature requires assistance. This is found in 
Kutnow’s Powder. 


Victims of Indigestion 


T HAS BEEN calculated that nincty-nine out of every 
hundred suffer from Indigestion. The earlicst efforts 
should be made to check the advance of this sinister disease. 
‘The symptoms of Indigestion are all Nature’s warnings. 
Fiulness in the stoma.h after meals, Palpitation in the Chest, 
“Repeating” of fou, are but a few of many indications. 
Kutnow’s urges the stomach to do its work effectively. 


WHEN THE Kidneys are tired many troubles arise. A 

medical statistician declared that millions die annually 
from Kidney disorders, the majority of which are entirciy 
unsuspected. This can be prevented if the Kidneys are 
adequately stimulated and spurred on to do their work. 
Rheumatism is conquered if the Kidneys are in active 
cperation. This is ensured by Kutnow’s Powder. 


The Great Eemedy 


HE REMEDY for disordcrs of the Liver, Stomach and 

Kidneys is undoubtedly Kutnow’s Powder. Thousands 

lear eloquent tribute to its magnificent properties. Doctors 

declare it to be the safest and most palatable of all remedies. 

Nurses commend it to their putients. Army Officers and 

Clergymen speak emphatically of its many merits. Readers 
of Pearson’s Weekly are invited to make a free trial of it. 
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To Messrs. §. Kutnow & Co. Ld., 
41 Farringdon Roed, 


Please send me a free sample 
of Kutnow's Powder. 


Puarson’s Want, 12/10/12, 
N.B.--If the envelope is unsealed u-. 
only 3d. stamp. 


oe 


Kutnow’s Powder is commended 
by Officers and Clergymcn 


For Free Trial Sample Send the Coupon Below 


| 
| 


SEN D in the Coupon which appears below, with your name 

and address plainly written in the space provided, and 
Messrs. Kutnow will send you a free sample, so that you 
can try the remedy yourself. Thus, without any cost, you can 
demonstrate the sterling merits of the Powder, Kutnow’s 
Powder is sold by all chemists in 28. 9d. bottles, or it will be 
sent free and post-paid in the United Kingdom for 38s. from 
Messrs. Kutnow's London offices. 


Read this Voluntary Testimony 
Nurse M. Pile writes: “I was suffering from Hepatic 
Dyspepsia, which the Powder bas much relieved. It is most 
excellent for Liver complaints.—Victoria Nurses Home, Harrogate.” 
Wurse E. BE. Hunt writes: “I have been a frequent 
sufferer from Indigestion and Liver trouble, but I find that after 
taking Kutnow’s Powder I am greatly relieved.— Blackheath, S.E.” 


Nurse Phillips writes :—“I have given Kutnow’s in two 


, special cases of chronic Constipation, with the result that one 


perest is now quite well; the other only needs an occasional dose. 
oth ure cases of several years® standing. Your Powder is 
excellent.—59 West Derby Street, Edge Hill, Liverpool.” 


Mr. W. Forrest writes: “I find that the taste of the 
Powder is very pleasant, and the results undoubtedly beneficial. 
I had been a victim to Constipation for years, and also a sufferer 
from Rheumatism, but your Powder bas cured me. One of the 
chief effects of your Powder is the happy sensation of feeling 
in perfect Lealth.—Oaker Villa, Curlisle’ 


Reject all Substitutes—They are Worthless 


Be sure when purchasing that the label on the bottle bears 
the signature “8. Kutnow & Co. Ld.” and tho registered 
Trade-mark of the “ Hirschensprung” or “ Decr Leap.” 
Remember that substitutes are worthless and generally harmful. 
Do not be put off with the assurance that something else is 


“just as good.” None is “just as geod” as Kutnow’s. 


Send for this Free Sample 


SAC-SIMILE OF 


London, E.C. SRLE SAWALE 
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KUTNOW’S 
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POWDER. | 


S.AKUTNOW & CLP, 41,Farringdon R¢ 
London, e.c. 


Kutnow’'s Ensures Eealth 


OUR STORY'S RECEPTION. 

At the moment of writing these lines I can faintly 
hear the hum and bustle of the crowd of news- 
vendors and messengers clamouring for fresh 
supplies of the big number of Pearson's, which is 
just out. Our publisher is overwhelmed by letters 
and telegrams from all parts of the country demand- 
ing extra copics, and the printing machines are 
working at high pressure. is is best possible 
indication of how our great new serial is being 
received—it gives signs of being a greater success 
than I had even hoped. 

As the story goes on it gathers in strength and 
power, and you may look out for several dramatio 
surprises in the course of the next few weeks, Those 
of you who were unable to obtain last weok’s 
number can take up the threads of the story by 
reading the comprehensive summary at the 
beginning of this week’s chaptera. 

THIRTY PREB PAPER PATTERNS. 

I uavn been having o chat with my colleague 
Isobel, who controls our little sister paper Homs 
Notes. She is in a state of enthusiasm over a big 
echeme she has just arranged for the Autumn 
Double Number of that paper. This number 
contains a special supplement devoted to simple 
designs and costumes. Every purchaser will find 
inside each copy a free paper pattern of a useful 
skirt. In addition to this, there are sketches of 
thirty other garments, patterns of any of which may 
be obtained absolutely free on receipt of coupons 
to be found in the number. 

I was so much impressed by this generous offer 
that I asked Isobel if I might show my readers 
pictures of some of the patterns. This she was 
pleased to let mo do, and I have reproduced them 
on the Home Notes page of this nuwnber. 

If any lady reader finds amongst these sketches 
@ garment of which she would like a paper pattern, 
all she has to do is to fill up the application forno 
in the current number of Homes Nores, and the 
pattern will be sont along. 


WHY THE CRYSTAL GAZED. 

In a recent Footline contest I asked readers 
for an answer to the question: “ Why was the 
crystal gazing ?” 

Here are some of the best answers sent in :— 

“Because Scotland Yard has ‘foreseen its 
future.’ ” 

One reader replies very directly: “* Because it 
wasn’t like the ‘ window, blind,’ ” 

Another competitor who has evidently been 
following recent events, says: “ Because it saw 
dorcel, edowerd the passing of the good old ‘ palmy’ 

ays.” 

While another apt answer is: ‘* Because it could 
‘scor’ ‘prophet’ able business.”’ 

Foctline contest results appear on page 417. 
THE BRIGHT PIN. 

In another Foctline contest competitors had to 
write a Limerick commencing “ There was a bright 
pia in the road,” 

Here is one very good verse :— 

There was a bright pin in the road, 

Which sparkled and glittered and glowed, 

‘* A diamond!” quoth hey 
“ That's lucky for me!” 

And he steered for his “ uncle's ” abode 

And another :— ~ 

There w&s a bright pin in the road, 

Towards it a cockerel strode, 

Ho saw it—a peck— 
Then it punctured his neck. 

It sawed him the next time ho crowed, 

OUR CHAMPIONSHIP PIGEON RACB. 

ReE.DeErs will notice the provisional result of this 
race, announced on page 413, and breeders of birds 
will doubtless be intensely intcrested in the table 
of speed’ in yards per minute attained by the 
pigeons. To those who know nothing of pigeon 
flying, some of the results are littlo short of mar- 
vellous. Take the case of Mr. Weightman’s birds 
in Section A. Here two birds flew nearly 300 miles 
at pe on ae ae miles an apt and arrived home 
at the same second, apparently having flown side 
by side all the way. Section D, too, there are 


Note.—d prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for a title is usits 
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two pairs of birds which flew distances of 116 and 
134 miles respectively, and each bird arrived at 
its loft within two or three minutes of its mate. 

The champion’s flight of thirty-four miles at 
fifty miles an hour is an achicvement to be very 
proud of. , 
BLACKPOOL’S GIFT. 

Reapers of P.W. who visited Blackpool on any 
of our threo Cala Days there will be interested to 
know that the proportion of profit from copies 
of the paper sold in the Tower which we were happ 
to promiso should go to the Fresh Air Fund, 
amounted to £5 ls, ; 

This means that every purchaser of a copy of 
P.W. in the Blackpool Tower in any of the days in 
question will have helped to send, for a day in the 
country, nearly ® hundred children taken from 
some city's slums. 

If our Gala Days in Blackpool meant not 
else than this, the happy result was surely worth 
the trouble of organisation and carrying out. 
CLERGYMEN GOLPBRS, NOTH! 

A READER a week or so ago wished to invent a 
swear word for golfing clergymen, and I mentioned 
the fact on this page, E. G. sends the required 
word along. Ho asks: “ Has your s reader 
never heard of the clergyman at who kept on 
saying ‘ Assouan’ while playing? On asked 
why he said it, he replied: ‘ Well, it’s the biggest 
dam I have ever heard of !’ ”’-—— 

Good, F. G. I notice at the end of your letter 
you say “ Is this worthy of a penknife?” Itis, and 
that penknife is now on its way towards you, 
THE DOCTOR AND THE FEE. 

Tun fewer people who have to take this advice, 
the more I shall be pleased! It is in answer to 
Mataps, who asks: “When paying the doctor 
his fee, ehould I hand bim the money in an 
envelope or give it to him naked and unashamed, 
as it were? Frankly, I fecl embarrassed when I 
have to slip coins into a doctor’s palm. It seems 
so like giving him a tip !”"—— 

Well, I have never looked at it in that light, 
Matapg. But you should certainly give him the 
money openly. If you give it to him in an envelope 
he can’t very well open it in front of you and see 
if it is correct, canhe ? And yet even honest peo 
make mistakes sometimes! One well-known 
specialist was once handed what he thought was 
two guincas in an envelope. You can imagine 
disgust when he opened it to find four shillings | 
SHOULD HB TALL? 

G. R. M. ia in a fix, and like a ag many other 
P.W. readers he wants me to help him out of it. 
“A lady friend of mine,” be writes, “has fallen 
violently in love with my chum. She told me of her 
affection, first of all making me promise not to tell 
my chum at any time. She believes that my friend 
is in love with her, but is too shy to propose. Asa 
matter of fact, I know that he hasn't the slightest 
idca of getting married at present. Don't you 
think I ought to tell my chum the circumstances, 
though I know for a fact that he wont marry the 
iy in question ? °—— 

o, G. R. M., I should not tell your chum. You 
have given your word and you must keep it. Why 
not tell the lady yourself? She must know that 
you are a great fricnd of the man she loves, and if 
fs put it in the right way she will realise that her 

love is hopeless. Certainly if you tell your chum 
and he tells the girl he is not in love with her, you 
will get the blame for interfering! I admit you are 
in a fix, but your best plan to get out of it is, I 
think, the one I have indicated. 

NO LICBNSE—WORSB LUCK! ‘ 

THERB are people who can play musical instra- 
ments quite well, but they don’t play in the street ! 
About the latter kind P.O, B. asks mes “ Is there 
any license required for @ man to play, say, the 
cornet in the street? Also can you tell me if 
there is a living to be made by amusing people in 
this way t "—— 

Alas! P. O. B.,'no license is required for the 
enterprising cornet pare or the performer on the 
tin whistle. Some day a wise lcgislative will put a 
heavy. tax on street performers as well as making 
them a every known musical test before letting 
them loose in the streets. Till then wo can onl 
grin ond bear it. But even now you must be able 
to play your instrument. Making discordant 
noises on it is only making a nuisance of yourself, 
and then the police step in and remove you to a 
place where corncts and the like are not. In reply 
to your second query, I believe some people— 
they are in the + minority—do make a living 
at it. I shouldn’t recommend anyone taking it 
up, however, 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPEX.%.;, 


1. All answer or attempts mrst be aritte, « . 
carde, te the Editor, Pearsn, % 
Hennietta Street, London, W.C. 

2. You may take part in any pumber of thes. } 
competitions, but your reply to cuch must be +; 
é rate postcard. PRY TE 

8. Each postcard must bear the usual signatn-- ,* .: 
competitor in mk. Names and addressed way 1 
typewritten or printed. : “ 

4. Each competitor must give hie or her reat’. 
Uniese this condition is complied with, the c...;, 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. Ps 

6. Mark each postcard with the name ef the ¢-- - 


hee 


tion for which it is intended in the top lei: 
You will find name in the announce::;: 
competition in the footline. Provided the: + - 
are fulfilled all the postcerda may to e:. 
envelope marked ‘‘ Pcetcard’’ in the to, |. 
corner, but each postcard must Lear the {uli res... 
address of the eonder. : a 

6. All attempts must crrive not later than 
Outober 15th. mas 

7, Bach competition will be jucged sepirn': 3 
the Page as announced in the footlines, wi, -« 
awarded to the efforts considere!] the lost. " 
weaiidet “reat Chere cfs nents et 

i , and, where the awards are gifts, (|. ,:. 

will be awarded at the discretion of the Edi; ©“ 


a ne 


This Insurance Scheme covers any pers», 
travelling as a passenger in any 4.1 


of Great Britain or irefaad. 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY (1) 
We pay any number of claims tn i <ject 
of each cccldent—not the first clain: « 1», 


(000 RAILWAY — 
i ranway [| INSUR/SEE, 
(For ter.a ce 


£100 CYCLING 
£1 00 AEROPLANE below.) 


505 CLAIMS ALREADY P15, 


including three of £2,000 and one of 4 !,u". 


This Insurance holds good for apy number of =~. { 
2,000 each—not for one only, £2,000 special! 
by THB OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUALBA?: 2: 

BATION, LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Str’. | 
E.C., to whom notaces of claim, uader the following + 
must be sent within seven days to the above addre:-. 
peed paid Ly ths nore Corpors. .° 
legal representative of any by a rn 
£2,000 an accident in Great Britain or Ire: 
ger train in which the dew -: 
trav as a passengor (including post-office s.... 
railway 801 vana), and who, at the of suc. > 
had in his, or her, possession, the Insurance Cou}: 
or the paper in which it is, with his, or bor, 1: 
ure, Written in ink or pencil, on the space provided <i: * 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of abodes, + 
the coupon is sane’ 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sumshal] ter: (2: 
legal representativo of sueh person injured,should Guus. 
from such accident within three ca.endar monthe* -: , 
and that notice of the accicent be given within ti: ©.) 
of ite occurrence. 

In the event of a person, not bein; 2 

servant op duty, nora suicide, nor 6: a 
£ | (ole) illegal act, having thecurrent numi er of ! s 

Weekly on bim, or her, at the time of ie... 
by a railway accident in the United Kingdom, alth..., 
an acerdent to any trainin which he, or she, muy 90 2: * 
a passenger, the legal representative o! the deceased @ |. 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED PUUNDS, whether the 
be signed or uot, provided uotice in overy case be g.cu! s 
Ocuaw ACCIDENT aBD GuaRaNTEB Conroratios, |.°° . 
86 to 4 Moorgato Street, London, E.C., within seve. --':1. a 
the occurrence of the accident. 

One Hundred Pounds will be pzid to tho legs! r 
tativo of any cyclist who meets his death by acexle... 
actually riding a cycle, provided that dcceased ut tL- 
such accideut had in his, or Ler, possessiou, the |: 
Coupon on this page, or the paper in which it ia, » an 
ber, usual signature, written ink or pencil. ca i 
| pealored at the foot, and that death occurred within t« 

ours thereaftor, and that notico was given of such 2:4 
the said Corporation at above address within three «- 
occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or Lz. 
abode, so long as tho coupon is signed. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal r: 
tive of anyoue dying as the directand sole result o . 
inflicted upon him (or her) within the United Kine. 4 
falling aeroplane, PROVIDED that death occurs withi: t:< 
four bours from the receipt of the injuries, that le «° 
shall prior to the accident have signed this Coupon-!: ss 
Ticket in the space provided at the foot, that Le (or e's 
not at the time be on the acroplane nor engaged nue: 
and that totice of the accident be given to the Crs * 


Company, Lim:ted, Ac 
‘The Purchase of this Publication is admitted to be 
ment ofa Premium under Sect. 


corporation. No pe: 


Insurance-Ticket of 
Guabscridbers who have duly. 
soription for PEARSON'S we 


SMgmatsre..sississssrssrcsrsersserseseneneere ee 


qn 
Available from 9 a.m. Monday, October ra! 
anti! midnight, Monday, October 14th, 1°" 


WEEK ENDING 


ber, 121912. 
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Mt. Ivel stands} - 
for purity—and 
something more. 


St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is more than 
pure —for purity is not all that is 
required in a scientifically perfect 
cheese. St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is 
nutritious because it is wholly diges- 
tible — the curd is softened and is 
easily assimilated. It assists the 
digestion of other foods. 


voally Chronicle’ sayu? Saoya'a} News’ says:% 


EES 


baat 


‘AY 


spect 
' tebe, 


IPORTANT. All 
Heladaliens offer of D: 
‘arvellous 


tly payoeats Bf 


Mrs. S. A. Allen's 
HAIR 
F RESTORER 


Quickly changes 
GRAY orWHITE 
fae Hair to its Natural 
SK Colour & Beauty. 


It is as good as 


Clarnico 
LILY 


St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is delicicusly 
creamy in taste, and most tempting to 
the appetite. It is beneficial because 
it contains organic phosphates of the 


The finest sweets 
that are made—not only 
a also whole- 
some, 


fisest mens, ‘a Ay its promise and is 
-ent almonds are 7 not an experiment, but bas been in ° 
saly ingredients. use for nearly 80 years throughout kind that your nervous system can 


and does absorb, and which enable 
it to repair the wear and tear of age, 
worry, work, and fatigue. 


Nickolls & Coombs |/and the best is always’ the cheapest. 


NN Get a Bottle and be convinced. 


Sold everywhere by Chemists, Perfumers, etc. If 
you cannet procure locally send this adver- 
tisement with P.O.O. or stamps for 4s. to 
114 Southampton Row, London, and a full-sized 
large bottle will be sent Carriage Paid a 
in the United Kingdom, Jel. 


Made by Clarke, the civilized world, It is the best, 
td., 


London. 


2 
a . om \ 
oh, - 
a) a 
A 


QBACCO HABIT. 


Yon ean conquer tt easily in § days, improve your 


aa s:h. prolong your life, No more stomech troubie, 
bee ; ‘ou breath, no heart weakness. Regain mart: STUDY THE ADVERTISEMENTS 


But, more important still, St. Ivel Lactic 


: rack Whiter’ Jou cuese'a pom cirwree. | and when writing to Advertisers ° ° . 
BRR Se erie Pega | tention “Pearson's | Weekly.” Cheese contains lactic acid cultures 


which eliminate the poisons that other 
foods create, and thus keep the system 
in splendid condition. 


(Vel 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


re inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line cf 7 words or 
part thereof, Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications 
hould be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, “Pearson's Weekly,” 
17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by 


nes Friday morning for the following week's issue. _ 


B00n TO w: 4 

. — Nervous ond WHY BURN YOUR HANDS?—When the 
nee Weaknesses tack B ty Wosteocte, smd  Gripall Handle” will 1ift all Plaves, Baking Tins, 
ping b Treatise, with full part in- Dishes, Oren Shelves, ete. The greater the weight 
Pers teniey rece of testimoninis of complete cures, (he more scoure the grip. Brice 1 3. pom Je — 
14 Righ Hotbors, Tees two anre—P. a, Murray, Housebold Requisite Lo., 724 West Street, Brighton. 


ee 
vA Pitot INSTALMENTS. MONTHLY after 

very. ool nits, Coatum 19, © 
Nr ece COCR from Gramophones, Figuseh ol Gcoce,everything supplied ; 
e iat fres.— General Trading Co., Gt. Yarmouth. 


_—_———— 
GLOAN-DUPLOYAN SHORTHAND. 
Bandbook and iesson of this easy, rapit sysvem seat 
free.—Sicen-Duployan Associstion, Ramsgate, 
—_— 
ee, SS “HOW TO PRESERVE STRENGTH 
ROATN.—The Clarence an WBERS.”—A 
. Boarding Establiat- 
astern "Esplanade, Cliftonville. Unique 
select ecur 


eXes3, Vit Force, and practical ol d 
sa eee Marriage. Valuable remarks to k and Nervous 
BLUSHINW in Men en bow to preserve the Health in Strengta, = 
ee.98 1) order ong OED: Bg rae famous end restore the Powera when lost. 4 val 
"Back Ploeadiniy wegnials.— evens (Box 2), ctive, and interesting treatise on Generative 
——— hel ester. Weakness, and the Cause and Cure of Nerveus Rreak- 
ight dowa, and Lone cf Power tn Men.—Sent eenled on 
wae BoOTs.—aa reeeipt of é penny stamps, by Charles Gordon, Ne. 6, 
y wis 28 GENTS WANTRD Seria baying Fastery direct, Gordonholne Dispeneary, V'rsdford, Yorks, | L TI 
— Se. (800), ‘Square, Bristol. WEAX MEN, rend fcr my two Beoks, FEES. AC Cc 
STaw. =Mr. George, 216 High street, ateshead-oa-Tyne. 
i PS PREB ee i mares ane = Si petine eae 
a ead 14 1—Grand eet of 10 EGYPTIAN. MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES: 
pvt Sirs ha Mention Gift ©. Son. | 3 d with Guar. 
I a . S21.— ark«ble successful n-etho 
J 191) Pe iis i — moon Tprotve are strongly recemmended, Fer free 


“The Pride of the West Countrie.”” 


& Oo., 17 Cherck 


1 yer write us now.—Green 

‘aialog CUR TAING.—Loom Prices. Ask Lene, Hae 

ectrt Over 600 Milustrations. Pree. STOCKTAEING, Genuine Sale. Cyoie Covers: 

each &@ Se ssement Cloths, Hosiery, 2/6; Tubes, 1 1t, Luts free.—Gorton Manufacturer, 
ns, The Looms, Nottingham. Wolverbamptva, 
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BI 
PRIZES 


SECOND , 
THIRD 7 


THIS 18 WHAT YOU DO. 


First of all, choose ono of the words given opposite for “Middlcs.” Then construct a 
(called a “ Middle”) * which shall have 


WORDS FOR 
The following is the list from which you must choose a word for your “Mi.les” 


FIRST PRIZE, £100. 
50. 
£25. 


MANY PRIZES OF 2&5, 10s., and 6s. 


You may use two or three words In your ‘4 Middies.”” (See “‘ This Is What You Do,") 
** MIDDLES.” 


Weer ENT rr 
NITP4 
Oor. 12, 119, 


sentence or phrase of not more than three words ibis sweeok: 
sume bearing on the chosen word. The first word of your “Middle” must begin with the 3 
middle letter of the word you choose, and the second and third with any of the letters in maNNIsx ounTam acnEEas.y auPise RELAPSE wuBivs 
that word, or you may use the middle letter as initial of all three words of your “ Middle.” rrr Stas ourLers BagaTELLE watForD couMaGEorastalisizt 
In the list of words the middle letter is in heavier type. For instance, suppose you take oxnLexa crolLoun BALLAST REcoeNini0m = RECIPES arvtecs } 
the word “ TOFFY,” the centre letter of which is “F.” Use this Ictter_as the initial for the Per apsECrIve panBuss 98 BeINENTALs $6 wAneHouse mau | 
first word and, say, “T” for the second, and we get “ FASTENS TEETH.” Or, agein, coFrr ACHTRYVRMEK?T 248S00N =REINSTATBMRET WAISTDAxD rasta £10 
take the word “ NORWICH,” the centre letter of which is" W." Wechoose “C” and BEIROTHAL ADVBNTURESS raNcz REINFORCE weaVins Bisdisy 
cusHiion ADORN@ex? = =—_- RA SPB SRARY yonWicx WEDLOcE Bigaliocs 


“R” as the other letters, and get “ WHEAT CROPS RUINED.” 


Below you will find two entry forms for “Middles.” You are at liberty to use one or Loth. If y 


for sixpence; if you use both entry forms you must send a shilling. Yow may send tivo ss Middles 


ou decide to use one, send a poat.:! iden 
on each entry form. 


c ccucnces CUE GCTOSS PETE -rrsvererrsererreersereeereree cen seesee stern e ict 


NTRY FOR “MIDDLES,” NO. . 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. = one a 


1, Ail attempts mast be forwarded on the Printed ently form or they 
will be disq' fied. eeeecsooesenens-*+osers erences ee 
2, Eachentry form muat bearthe usual aignatare of the competitor 

in ink, Mamesand addresses may nos be typewritten or printed, 

3. Kach com must gtve his or her real narae and address. Unless 
thin oundition ‘with, the competitor forfvits hisor her right to & 
prise. 

4. When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out, attach to ite postal 
order for pizpence, and place ib in an envelone addressed to tho EDITOR, 
Pearson's Weekiy, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 

6, Mark your envelope “ Middles No. 85,” in the top left-hand corner. 

& Allattempts must arrive on or before Tuesday, Outober 15th. 

7. There are two entry forms, you may use ons orboth, Yon msy write 
two" Middlea ”’ on each. If you use the two eutry forms « postal ordar j 


4 agree to abide by the 


jlo ast d a sixpen: tul order for eaeh 
jab ters must son a in 6 bs order for a 
entry form, Ter P.o. mus’ be mace payable te Oe arthur Pearson Ltd. above and the one below send 1/-. 
PO; aust be crossed “& Co.” in the manner show  uaiistooessieearenes cecenceceecves CUE GCTOSS PETE vorrccrsscrreccrarerreccenecescceners vanusesere 


thi le. ‘The number must b> written in the Re ee ee re 
ce seraaei on the ontrs fora. Where one F.0. ENTRY FORM, “MIDDLES,” NO. 35. 
high: 


or valua {9 sent to cover iaore than one en! 
form the nunber of this 1.0. must be wrilteo on ] 
entry form. 
9, Thin fest prize will Le awarded to the sender of 
the ‘‘aliddic’” considered to be the best by the 
adjudicators, by hoot originality, of idea bod r 5 
taken into eonaideration. TO aro Word than 
a‘ Middle” thus selected by the adjadicators, the prize will be divided 
ainongst all such senders. wi ia adi ' “ essere 
. OF i be ded b; adicators amongst these 7 — - = 
0 ins rhse afforte ehow Raeel oe 4 agree to abide by the decision published in ** Peavs 
11, The Editor will accept ng renponslulty in regard ‘o the loss or nem 
Gelivery of any attempt - i oii si uss 
12. No correspondence will entered inte ia eonacction w 
eompetition, and will be ignored. 
13, The published decision fe final, and evmpotitors may enter OB 
pbis understanding only. 
ee ad 


RESULT OF “ MIDDLES” No. 31. oe 


FIRST PRIZE, £150. ase, Se Croke, 


The first prize of £150 bas been divided Hota ae eng ae Bauer” 


on’s Weekly” 


between: owe, Bi tid M, Gub-Posh Offre, 147 Seabank Road, | Cuthbert, E. Laiston, Suifolf: ‘ai 
et. F. edad hl R.A., an Johnson, 6, E., Uppingham Road, Leicester. Guaner, ry 24 Ser Roads Carpprahass, oe 
arracks, osham, an 2 a | ene oe Go King’s Arc ey Danar lable. aauatt, ‘i, H., 97 Undercl:fe stroct, Biadturd, Y-tss 
, . ford. D 1 j 
PEAT, 3 College Gresn, Dublin, Keat’'S., 55 Be Morg’e Terrace, Huet ‘3, Berald, Me Mase eee aae, Hareb Lavin 
for the “ Middle ree eg) 4 5G Canes Fain King’s Heath, BirmingLam Fak, a. * incrofs. Green, Han 
» W. anager, ack. ‘anikcor, Ms. y treet, Coventry 
CHAMPAGNE—PRODUCES ““qas.” JP. N., Wood'e gh Brighouse, Yorks. Finab, A., 91 Raneagh Road, feceich, St. 
: MoNamars, W. J.. 7 St. Martins, Jeivesior. Foremza, J. Bieckfrians Road, Sout! Hana 
A £10 prize has been awarded to :& Pati Nae bay yi Fark Woad, Later. nster Goran, ws; % Picton 8 Neatydylin, 
Mrs. D. BULLER, 5 Highbuarrow Road, | Mortis, Jy 1 ‘Moor Street, Worcester. : : ibeoa. T., 16 a act patton Iarrew-ca-Tyos - 
Addiscombe, Croydon. Neeson, 2” Grosvener Street, Stretford, Manchester. Gitett, Miss Dora, 16 Co , Weston-snpec M+ 
‘ . aie Parry, % eat Garrick Pape emg oe Gledhill, L, 35 Triage House, Southowram, near ; 
A £10 prize has been divided by :— Foret, Wf oe SS iqoveia, Belginm Gower, Q,. eo, Wet Busion, Gs 
DONALD REID, 4 Overdale Road, 8. Ealing, and | Reynolds 'W., 4 Bogner, Becert Biskenhead. Greeninc Siengulll Ross, Seindon, 
rd, Ne ve m, i i x “owes, 
J. L. PEGGIE, Stonoburn Terrace, Bo'ness, | gtinacr, B, 3 Margaret Place, Redditch. i a Wargrave Read, Gar 
8 


W. Lothian. Sruth, J., § Levington Road, Felixstowe. 
Westoa, B. W., 8) Burghley Street, Kotterizg. 


eoeeenccees- Prrrerrirerreir i oe 
Perrrerererrrrrireett 


decision published in Feurson’s Weekly’’ and to acc 
and I agree te abide by the conditions printed ia 


seb ee sceceesene: sseeeecerenccnsee: ss eeenererscee ees ee® wereceseceess rrrrrriretet eee 


standing, aud J agree to abide by ihe conditions pri 
Signed deccecceasecceccseseseeuseescescseeessceeeeeesnssasceesee senses senses eeeeseeens 


WORD BRI.KCTRN. © wIDpLes.” 


WARD SRURCTRN, © wippres.”” 


ecceececcescees enon eoseees e-aeseesraeesar se nerrsr ss serseneeens 


ep? it as jinal, andl enter ONLY 9 tobe Unmet 
* Pearson's Weekly.”* 


[No Of P.O... see ceseeon 


PYYTTTE TERT RT he 


if you use the above cntry form send a postal order for 6d.; if you use both the uue 


cevevesecrasceeoesseeeeoen eneee res 


andle 
Weebly. 


[INo. Of P.O... ccsseessnssenn 


and to accept it as final 
ated in * Pearson's 


$6 Arica Road, Brockley 8.R. 

1S Hartington Road, Chorley New Be 1 
, P. t.., 10 Bellevue Co: , 
¥. B. 
4 Dawlish Ro 


Croaaie, ., 8 Baty '. 
Crute, . H., li Argyle Street, Sunderiand. 


a ) vane tag! ‘ 
, 19 Sutcliffe Street. Brisce:itfe, peer L228; 
York Road, Loe 


OTT ce 


<4 
m 


‘ BEFES 


or enty on this s “| 


meee ™ 


‘oo, Race Ha, 


A ¥ 
hill, poe, Laxsit 


Prizes of £5 ac have bate avadel to:— Whitaker, J, 1 Fervisr Pinos, Bradford. . Ftaskell, gH, 9 Barker Breet ence altcas 7 
A. G. GASC eo Hundred,” Romsey, | w. J. EB, Eastfield astney, Portsmouth awkingten, 62 Abbe: Beet, Torquay. 
y: R., “ Sbornoliffe,” Highfield Road, lelixstowe. Hawtin, ,, Rosensath, Sussex 
Hants, and Yoo, J. G:, @tickleyath, Okehampton. me Maesa G, 3 ath Motdows, Carel. 
hirs. H. HARDMAN, 15 Denmark Road, Southport: Hears "i! wy colege pises, Londen, 
3 Dent i Fleap, Wm A, 79 College Wy 1 
Vere are « few of the winning “ Middles”:— PRIZES OF &s. EACH. Heng Pee ee Met pelea Beall : 
WONFIRE—Porelather’s Reater. ADVERSITY —" Rag Tle.” Apckiffe, Wm, 8 Deniverk Qourt, Woelpack Notte. Fone i ote eee ras S 
BOASTER—Subtract Two-thirds, PREDIOAMENT—Coughiag seen, ALY. D., 9 Seaslife Road, Barger, Down. H J. Bwinford, Oe, Mayo. ° ¥ 
TUMFOOL—Fingered Trigger. Eaveadropper. Bacon, Robert, %4 Rendlesham Street, Eunderland, Ive, 0.," ** Benieil] Road, Suttsp, butt 
CHAMPAUNE—Pennyworth AMAZEMENT—Exrand-boy Bakerwall, T., 6 Haddon Street, Leicester. James, D., @ Victoria Street, Blaiza, Mon. 
Alcroscepicai. tre pombe, 251 rne. James, HL. 9 Empress Road, Liscerd, Cuciie. 
_ Floreacs, & Keats House Eoad, Beckenham J , 35 Pinhoe Road, Exetcr. 
Basco, A 2 5G=. Bray, De chs a ar mount, Brechin, Svotlaed 
s Street, Lowestoft. jones, Ge Bastry. 
PRIZES OF 10s. EACH. Benlariin, 2H, Oiauser Seg, Foret Gate, B Jonet We me? Keppoch Bireck, Orrs. 
Aiisu, G. HL, Donard, Oo, Wicklow, Iretand. Berry, Mire, 3 Sow, Hers 7, Oo, Oork. Ketty, F.. 78 Conna ington, TirerPl te 
Alicu, G. HL, Dower’, Op, Wickler, Ire s4, Swindon, Wits | Bell'O., He ees eR een es Salah ene, Keeley, Him M. G.. Fous Ofiee. Norton Resi: Sane : 
toe K. Hi, 679 Lagh Roed Wavaites t, Me pete Street, Devonport. Kirby, J., Fernvilie, Huntington, neer Your. S 
Ata HLL, 89 Riek: Boa fers Booth, 39 Necthumber:and Sirect, West Hartlepool. Kags 18 Marper'e Road, Newhaven, ez ae 
Aucuiy Hi Ly £2 Rictatnd le Derdsaid Breiotree, Baws. | Bouras Mm. EM, 3 8 George's Road, Kingston Bill. Lambeth, J, 7 KorSal Mor. 6 Oncsteriin Bans, O° ° 
Biel, OO sae cf Towa Clerk, Grianbe. . Bourne, G.. #8 Wellington 8t Birmingham, Leader % Buxton Road, Luten, Beds. 
A, 16 Doudie Row, bates Cottages, Seaton Delarai, ie god eg eee eg Teng. ¥ . irate 
an, M. J., Ivy House, Cratloe, age, The. Br ssinsten. @. 1 x pimees Street, Pombroke Dook, 5. Wales. Linosta, 2, Fr ere? Boed Leto eat ag 
te. a ig Bo ipaagt Tredlay, Worcs, Ban @ he ge nines Farag errr Chee. Mecl'ae My Barrowden, ae Ean ne 
EAP ed eee eae intr Manan | Billet Bae race aia Ben ie FF ree ney ions 
P Ville. = 1 Ane gia | winin és . ae Rovd, Hur ds.te ‘ 
Dow ia Fre taeeclecn ledge tne Bomerast. Boafleld, A., 1 Biexingtord Greve, €hipley, Yorks. 5 08 Cromwell Read, Cricwby. . ‘ 
Frincon, FM., $3 Melle Ttoed, Bir : i 13 Pictree Terres, Ches'st le-Street, Durkam. M J. Raitway Station, Maineby Aird: « 
Garrod. A, 18 Wieioria Road, Upper Norwood, 8. Rutoher, W. J., Pucsviz Green, Winchfeld, Hants. Morrit, C OG, Waye Acbbarton, 8, Dew 
(icorge, ; Marka, Javiagtoa, Dense Mra KE, 169 Nibtheate ealdstone. OL, 1a Liverpoot Reed, 1si73t* j 
ticoddy. R. 13 Alles Road, Ma ; oes 1, Parade, Cosghetown, L Melony, Miss A, Guafort House, Tends, 8. We~ 
Geitact qhigti=poe aig Gindertord, Glos. cl Eee, TES Roak wobherer —— (Ramz2inder of names hold over vor {sc § 
Hemikon, W., 11 isaowter Road, N M oven, L., 00 Trehera Read. M ey rip ORACE 
nN ian » RG, 53 Grove Park Aven , Somerset. Pub by C. A 
Weekly Building 


' TE ONLY Was: 
/: WIN BIG PRIZES 


's to send in the best solutions, and I guarantee you 
vill be perfectly satisfied that those I supply give an 
sxcellent chance of winning. Don’t fail to send NOW 
ior two of my ‘* Wonderful” Prize-pulling Specials. 
There is nothing to pay if it is your first order. 


TTL) 2 9) oe GUiven we ea ee 
(AND OTHERS). 


Full psrticulars of my TWO FREE OFFERS ave given below, but as soon as I have 
enrolled what I consider a sufficient number of new clients, THEY WILL BE WLiHDRAWN, 


OFFER No. 1: 


To ALL monthly applicants for my solutious (sce terms below), no matter whether for 
two, four, six, or eight efforts weekly, I HEREBY GUARANTEE that, should the mo ith’'s 
subscription fail to win a prize, IU will supply them with FREL solutions until £ DO wm them 
a prize. If the monthly subscriptiog is for two weekly, thea two ERER EFFORTS will be 
Given woekly; if for four weekly—then four FREE EV FORTS weekly will be supplied, aud -oou. 

(I have extended this FREE OFFER to clicuts ordering two weuk.y at the request of 


numerous applicants.) 
OFFER No. 2: 


To every application for my solutions will be givcu 


Free a Copy of my Invaluable Book ‘Competitors’ 
First Aid.” 


__ _Shis book alone is literally worth more than ite weight iv gold, for w'ready une o! the phrases 
in it has been awarded the 


“Middles” First Prize of £150. 


Here is the Line :— 


HandCuffs—CARRY CONVICTION. 


(See page 38 tn book). 
There are scores of other similar witty phrases in the book which ouly ask fur the applica: 
tion of your common sense to turn them into good hard cash, 
* But,” you may ask, “ of what use will this book and the list of plrsces in it be to me if 
every Tom, Dick, or Harry hasa copy?" The answer is that it depeuls solely upow yourself as 
to what uee you make of the information it contains, 


LIVE AND LEARN! LIVE AND LEARN !! 


No matter how clever you may be, this remarkable book will teach even YOU something. 


I BEG YOUR PARDON ? 


Do I guarantce every solution I eend out to be anduplicated? Of course I ilo. How 
otherwise would I have won for clients the following : 


“ How True—Bed’s Substitute, Pew.” (ANSWERS Ist Prize of £250). 
“ Dare I—Dyspeptic Eyeing Pie. s (ANSWERS Ist Prize of £250). j 
“Seldom Wanted—Second e Diary.” (ANSWERS Ist Prize of £250). 
“advice Gratis—Always Answer Sentries. ., (ANSWERS Premier Prize’. 
| “ Buying the Ming Geaine sone sGrembiing, * (ANSWERS Premier Prize). 

“ Hard Be Diamonds’ Home.” (ANSWERS Premier Prize). 

“* Disease—Ever Statking.” (IDBAS, Ist Prize of £100). 
* Pouting—Petulance Indicated.” (THE-BITS Premier Prize . 

And in the issue of PEARSON’S WEEKLY dated Muy 2nd 


) 
I Won for a Client the “Middles” First Prize. J 
EtiqUette—UNDERTAKER'’S “TILE” 


was the line, and the winning client Mr. C. Yuille, 85 Bellevuo Road, Vainburgh wwho kirely 
permits me to mention his name and adress, though £ ucver DO yablish names and ad tresses ; 
when this is objected to). ae ; capt 
Tum actually the only solutionist who has won for clieuts a“ Mides”’ First Prize, or a ~~ - 
First Prize in the paper * IDEAS.’’ 
I should like it to be quite understood that every statement I make in my alvertisemeuts ry 
1s a cold, solid fact; therefuro I shall be pleased to supply any doubting inquirer who 
sends 1d, stamp with the full names and addresses, and dates of winning, of the above-named e 
successes, also of half-a-dozen PREMIER wins in “ FINALS’’ competition. ; 
I am out for purely legitimate business. As to my stability, I hex te refer you to j ‘ 
Lloyd’s Bank, Exmouth; and if you would really like to know something «bout my p-rsoual 


£2“ Half~Brick—Bagpipe-learner’s Henerarium.” 
£0. “Wenderiul—Wireless Telegraphy’s Leap.” 
£1: . “W. Dispatch.”—“ Topcoat Handy Always.” 
£1... “W.Dispatch.”—“ Erring Goalkeeper Escapes.” 


The solutionist who gives public proof 
of the MOST prizes and the BIGGEST 
prizes is beyond question the one most 


likely to bring good results for YOU. 
Send a Trial Order TO-DAY. 


TE© OS for all Solutions: 4 for ls. | < 
phic: -WINRING SPECIALS | ree solutions 
| ao uty £350 and £250 Winners), ( 
: : for 1s. 6d.; 8 for 3s. ain IP +g PRIZE~- 
: te 2weekly, 3s.; 4 weekly, NG ‘4 OF 
ly, 8s. Enclose sufficient | paper FREE 10 Even READE 
\ dresses, 20°/o commission on | who has not yet tricd my solutions. 
e £1, | Enclose stamyed address. 


LF FAIRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Rd., Peckham. 


we 


BE ASSURED 
that 


TO INSURE 


with the 


— 


-— 


OGEAN ctaanree 
Corporation Ltd., Moorgate St., London, 


secures 


EASE OF MIND, 


character, [ cau supply any inquirer with a local clergyman’s aud local dctur’s references. 
Never mind if you have already been e 
“Bitten” once or a hundred times. oF 


Task you to dispel your doubts and cynicism, und to treat this advertisemcut as coming 
from a straight man. . 
No matter whether you send for a single order, or fora monthly supply, you literally 


STAND TO LOSE NOTHING. 


If you only send for » single supply, well, you get my unique book, and that alone is ‘ ote 
certainly worth - or 1/6. 

Then 5 MONTHLY OBDER brings you this book and my guarantec to supply you 
with FREE EFFORTS in the event of the monthly subscription failing to net a prize. 


rie clear and hone or have 
Fae ee ey teen that Meewe is a “catch” po Wa Rl ? 

BBWARE OF FREE SOLUTIONS, WHICH ARE USUALLY NOT WORTH THE 
PAPER THEY ARE WRITTEN ON, AND ARE ONLY OFFERED TO GET HOLD 
OF YOUR NAMB AND ADDRESS SO THAT YOU MAY BE PESTERED WITH 
CIRCULARS FROM THE SOLUTIONIST—ASKING FOR A SUBSCRIPTION. NO 
ADVERTISER CAN AFFORD TO SUPPLY GENUINE WINNING SOLUTIONS 
FREE OF ALL CHARGE. YOUR COMMONSENSE WILL TELL YOU THIS. 
AND I AM THE ONLY SOLUTIONIST WHO IS HONEST ENOUGH TO SAY SO. 


WILL YOU GIVE ME A TRIAL? THERE I3 NOTHING TO BE GAINED BY 
DELAY. WRITE NOW. 


Offer No. 1 May Not Appear Again. 


Don't forzet the BOOK, which is free to every Speen for my ae ieee or small. 
Don't forget that every competitor sending a MONTHLY OBDEBR will, should the month's 
subscription fail to wim a prize, receive 


Solutions FREE until a Prize IS Won. 


Can I say Anything Fairer and Straighter than This? 


TERMS : 
Single Orders : Two “ Picked Efforte"’ 2g. ; four 1s. 6d. 
Monthly Terms : Two “ Picked Efforts * weokly, 38.; four weekly, 58. 6d.; six weehly, 
"a. 64.5 eight weekly, Os.; and four stamped addressed envelopes. Stumped addressed 
envelope should accompany all single orders. 10 per cent. commission on prizes over £1, 


HAROLD THOMPSON, 


Competition Specialist, 


EXMOUTH. 


— 


Safeguarded_Interests 


and 


Liberal Compensation 
TEN MILLIONS PAID IN CLAIMS. 


2 NO WIN. 
ie FREE! von: 


THE COMPETITORS’ MUTUAL SOCIETY 


tatio: . _ Over 1,000 Premier Prizes, and 
total ease oan enters ee the first six months 
of 1912; 78 per cent. of 3 months and u members won, an we 
rove our assertions in the ‘' Prize-Winners’ Chronicle,” sent free. 

us, Simplets, Heads or Tails, Sallies, Middles, etc., evolved by our 
are first criticised, and unless having a Winning Chance are not sent 
Every day of the week we receive spontancous letters of thanks 

from delighted readers. 


Charge Whatever for Efforts. You Pay Us Only When You Win, 
as follows: Se. prize, 94. ; 10s., 1s. 6d. ; £1 or over, 2s, 6d. in the £, 


‘ND 4d. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


(any paper) and we will guarantee you to receive two as good as 
any you sah pay 6d. or 1s. for, an LIKELY WINNERS. 


“member 9 
‘ress: Superintendent, C.M.S., 26 North Bar Without, BEVERLEY. 


may change, bur 
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PILLS & OINTMENT 


remain the same 
Father Time is perpetually challenging us, and to answer his challenge success- 
fully we must keep our bodies in perfect working order. Physical Health means 
Mental Health, and both are essential to the man or woman of modern times. 
ey Sra the ages, the conditions of maintaining a vigorous frame and brain have 
been changeless, but to-day a reliable medicine is absolutely necessary for the sustenance 
of the strenuous worker under modern conditions of life. Such a remedy is to be 


found in 
HOLLOWAY’S PILLS, 


they are medicine for the ills of the mind and body; they purify the blood, clear the 
brain, and give tone and strength to the whole system. ; : : 

- ‘When an accident occurs, or when the muscles have been unduly fatigued, we 
need not wait for Nature to affect her slow and laborious cure. Nature willingly 
accepts the aid of 


HOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT 


which assists the natural healing powers of the body, soothes and heals strains, 
sprains, overworked joints and muscles, cuts, burns, abrasions, etc., speedily, 
painlessly, and permanently. 


« With Holloway’s Pills and Ointment one may confidently take up the challenge 
of time and fear no defeat. 


Of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors, 
at 4s. 13d. and 2s. 9d. per box or pot. = 
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